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ACTI. SCENE I. 


— 


„Enter Mrs. Day, Mrs. Arbella, Mrs. Ruth, 


Colonel Blunt, and a Stage-Coachman. 


Mrs. Day. 


| OW out upon't, how duſty *tis! All things 


confider'd *tis better travelling in the Winter; 
eſpecially for us of the better Sort, that ride in 
Coaches. And yet, to ſay Truth, warm Weather is 
both pleaſant and comfortable z *tis a thouſand pities 
that fair Weather ſhouid do any Hart. Well ſaid, 
honeſt Coachman, thou haſt done thy Part: My Son 
Abel paid for my Place at Reading, did he not? 
, Coach. Yes, an't pleaſe you, | 
Mrs. Day. Well, there's ſomething extraordinary to 
make thee drink. | 
Coach. By my Whip, *tis a Groat of more than ordi- 
nary Thinneſs-—— Plague on this new Gentry, how li- 
beral they are. ide] Farewel, young Miſtreſs; fare- 
wel, Gentlemen: Pray when you come by Reading let 
Toby carry yon. | [ Exit Conchnans 
Mrs. Day. Why how now, Mrs, Arbela? What, lad? 
why, what's the matter ? 


A 3 | Arbil. 
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Arbel. I am not very fad. 

Mrs. Day. Nay, by my Honour, you need not; if you 
knew 2s much as I. Well— I Il tell you one thing; you 
are u ell enough; you need not fear, whoever does; ſay 
I told you ſo,—if you do not hurt yourſelf; for as cun- 
ning as he is, and let him be as cunning as he will, I can 
ſee with half an Eye, that my Son Abel means to take 
care of you in your Compoſition, and will needs have 
you his Gueſt: Ruth and you ſhall be Bedfeliows. I 
warrant that ſame Alel many and many a time will wiſh 
his Siſter's Place; or elſe his Father ne'er pot him: 
though I ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it, yet I do ſay it— 
"Lis a * Fellow.— 1 

Arb. I am fallen into ſtrange Hands, if they prove as 
buſy as her Tongue 85 [ A/ide. 
Mrs. Day. And now you talk of this ſame el. 1 tell 

u but one Thing, I wonder that neither he nor my 
Huſband's Honour's chief Clerk Obadiah is not here 
ready to attend me. I dare warrant my Son Alel has 
been here two Hours before us: *Tis the vericſt Princox; 
he will ever be a galloping, and yet he is not fuil One- 
and-twenty, for all his Appearances: He never ſtole this 
Trick of galloping ; his Father was juſt ſuch another 
before him, and wou'd gallop with the beſt of em: He 
and Mrs. Byfie's Huſband were counted the beſt Horſe- 
men in Reading, ay and Berkfpire to boot. 1 have rode 
formerly behind Mr. Bu/fe, but in truth I cannot now 
endure to travel but in a Coach; my own is at preſent 
in Diſorder, and ſo I was fain to ſhift in this; but I war- 


rant you, if his Honour Mr. Day, Chairman of the ho- 


nourable Committee of Sequeſtrations, ſhou'd know that 
his Wife rode in a Stage Coach, he wou'd make the 


Houſe too hot for ſome. — Why, how is't with you, Sir? 


What, weary of your Journey? [To the Col. 
Col. Bl. Her Tongue will never tire. [ Ffde. ]—So 

many, Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach, has a liitle diſtem- 

per'd me with Heat. 

Mrs. Day. So many, Sir? why there were but x 

What wou'd you ſay if I ſhou'd tell you, that I was one 

of the Eleven — — . A 
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Col. Bl. O the Devil! I have given her a new 


Theme—— [ Afdes 

Mrs. Day. Why, I tell you can you gueſs how 
*twas ? 

Col. Zl. Not I, truly. But tis no matter, I do believe it. 

Mrs. . Look you, thus it was; there was in the firſt 
Place, myſelf, and, my Huſband, I ſhou'd have ſaid firſt, 
but his Honour wou'd have pardon'd me, if he had 
heard me; Mr. Bae that I told you of, and his Wife : 
the Mayor of Reading, and his Wife; and this Rath that 
you ſee there in one of our Laps but now, where do 
you think the reſt were? | | 

Col. Bl. A top o'th' Coach ſure. 

Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt ſwear you wou'd never gueſs— 

d you think it; I had two growing in my Belly, 

Mrs. Buſie one in hers, and Mrs. Mayoreſs of Reading a 
chopping Boy, as it afterwards in hers; as like the 
Father as if it had been ſpit out of his Mouth, and if he 
had come out of his Mouth, he had come out of as honeſt 
a Man's Mouth as any in forty Miles of the Head of him: 
For wou'd you think it, at the very ſame Time when this 
fame Rath was fick, it being the firſt Time the Girl was 
ever coach'd, the Man, Mr. Mayor, I mean, that [ 
ſpoke of, held his Hat for the Girl to eaſe her Stomach in. 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


— . are you come! long look'd for comes at laſt. 
Did you not think it fit, that 1 ſhou'd have found At- 
tendance ready for me when I alichted ? 

Obad. I aſ your Honour's Pardon; for I do profeſs 
unto your Ladyſhip I had attended ſooner, but that his 


young Honour, Mr. Abel, demurr'd me by his Delays. 


Mrs. Day, Well, Son Abel, you muſt be obey'd, and I 
partly, if not, gueſs your Buſineſs ; providing for the 
entertainment of one I have in my Eye ; read her and 
take her: Ah, is't not ſo? | 

Abel. I have not been deficient in my Care, forſooch. 

Mrs. Day. Will you never leave your Forfooths? Art 
thou not aſham'd to let the Clerk carry himſelf better, 
and ſhew more breeding than his Maſter's Son ? 

A 4 | | Abel. 
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Abel. If it pleaſe your Honour, I have ſome Buſineſs 
for your more piivate Ear. 

Mr . Day. Very well. | 

| Ruth. What a lamentable Condition has that Gentle- 

man been in! faith I pity him. 

Artel Are you ſo apt to pity Men? 

Rath. Yes, Men that are humourſom, as I would Children 
that are froward; I would not make them cry a purpoſe. 

Arbel. Well, I like his Humour, I dare ſware he's 
plain and honeſt. 
Rath. Plain enough of all Conſcience ; faith III 
{peat to him. | 

Arbcl. Nay, pr'ythee don't, he'll think thee rude. 

Nut. Why then VI] think him an Aſs.— How is't 
after yeur Journey, Sir? 

C. Zl Why, 1 am wotſe after it. 

Rut5, Do you love riding in a Coach, Sir? 

C. Il. No, forſooth, nor talking after riding in a Coach. 

Rath. I ſhou'd be loth to interrupt your Leditations, 
Si: : We mey have the Fruits hereafter. 

C. 21. If you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite of my 
Teeth.— This Spawn is as bad as the great Pike. [ Xe. 
 Artel. Pr'ythee Peace. Sir, we wiſn you all Hap- 
pineſs. 1 5 
C. Bl. And Quiet, good ſweet Ladies! like her 
well enough. - Now wou'd not | have her ſay any more, 
for ſear ſhe ſhou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my good Opinion. 
If *iwere poſſible, 1 wou'd think well of one Woman. 

Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, tis as I told you, Abel 
has done it; ſay no more; take her by the Hand, Abel. I 
profeſs, ſhe may venture to take thee for better, for worſe: 
Come, Mrs. the honourable Committee will fit ſuddenly. 
Come, let's along. Fatewel, Sir. [£xe. all but C. Blunt. 

C. Bl. How, the Committee ready to fit! Plague on 
their Honours, for ſo my honour'd Lady, that was one of 
the Eleven was pleas'd to call em. I had like to have 
come a Day after the Fair. *Tis pretty, that ſuch as I have 
bcen, mult compound for their having been Raſcals. 
Well, 1 muſt go look a Lodging, and a Solicitor; I'll 
find the arranteſt Rogue l can too; For, according to the 


old Saying, Set a Thief to catch a Thief. Enter 
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| Enter Col. Careleſs, and Licutenant. 
| C. Car. Dear Blunt, well met; when came you, Man? 
| C Bl. Dear Careleſs, I did not think to have met thee 
ſo ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant. I am landed 
jaſt now, Man. 
C. Car. Thou ſpeak'ſt as if thou hadſt been at Sea. 
C. Bl. Ir's pretty well gueſt ; I have been in a Storm. 
Ci. Car. What Buſineſs brought thee ? 
- C. Bl. May be the ſame with yours: I am come to 
compound with their Honours. 
C. Car. That's my Buſineſs too; why the Committee 
fits ſuddenly. | 
C. BI. Yes, I know it; I heard ſo in the S:orm I told 
thee of. 
C. Car. What Storm, Man ? | 
C. Bl. Why, a Tempeſt, as high as ever blew from 
Woman's Breath: I have rode in a Stage-Coach, wedged 
' in with half a dozen; one of them was a Commaittee- 
man's Wife; his Name is Day: And ſhe accordingly will 
de call'd, Your Honour, and Your Ladyſhip; with a 
Tongue that wags as much faſter than all other Womens, 
as in the ſeveral Motions of a Watch, the Hand of the 
Minn:e moves faſter than that of the Hour. There was 
her Daughter too; but a Baſtard without queſtion ; for 
| ſhe had no Reſemblance to the reſt of the no:ch'd Raſ- 
cals; and very pretty, and had Wit enough to jeer a 
Man in Proſperity to Death. There was another 
Gentlewoman, and ſhe was handſome, nay very hand- 
ſome; but I kept her from being as bad as the reſt. 
C. Car. Pr'ythee how, Man? 
4 C. Bl. Why, ſhe began with two or three good Words, 
and I defired her ſhe would be quiet while ſhe was well, 
C. Car. Thou wer't no: fo mad? For 
C. BI. I had been mad, if I had not But, when we 
came to our Journey's End, there met us two ſuch formal 
and ſtately Raicals, that yet pretended Religion and open 
Rebellion ever paiated. They were the Hopes and 
Guide of the honourable Family, wiz. The eldeſt Son, 
and the chiefeſt Clei k, Rogues—and hereby hangs a 
Tale.—This Genilewoman | told thee I kept civil. by 
a 5 deſiring 
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deſiring her to ſay nothing, is a rich Heireſs of one that 
died in the King's Service, and left his Eſtate under Se- 
queſtration. This young Chicken has this Kite ſnatch'd 
up, and deſigns her for this her eldeſt Raſcal. 

C. Car. What a dull Fellow wert thou, not to make 
Love, and reſcue her ? | 

C. Bl. I'll woce no Woman. 

C. Car. Wou dſt thou have them court thee ? A Sol- 
dier, and not love a Siege How now, who art thou? 
| Enter Teague. 

Teg. A poor Iriſhman, and Chriſt ſave me, and ſave 
you all; I pr'ythee give me Six-pence, gad Maſtero. 
— 4 „ I fee * not loſe any 
thing for want of aſking. Here, I am pretty near, 
there's a Groat for thy Confidence. 

Teg. By my troth it is too little, 

C. Car. Troth, like enough: how long haſt thou been 

in England? 

Treg. Ever ſince I came hither, faith. 
C. Car. That's true; what haſt thou done fince thon 
cam'ft into England? SIDE 

Teg. Serv'd God and St. Patrick, and my good ſweet 
King, and my good ſweet Maſter; yes indeed. 

C. Car. And what doſt thou now ? 5 

Teg. Cry for them every Day, upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Why, where's thy Maſter ? a 

Teg. He's dead Maſtero, and left eg: upon m 
a he cover fhor's amer Fog 6 hotkes. n 
C. Car. Who was thy Maſter? 

Teg. E'en the good Colonel Danger. 

C. Car. He was my dear and noble Friend. 

Jeg. Ves, that he was, and poor Teg's too, i'faith now. 

C. Car. What doſt thou mean to do? 5 

Teg. I will get a good Maſter, if any good Maſter 
wou d get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by my Soul, 
that I cannot; for I have went and gone to one Lily's ; 
he lives at that Houſe, at the end of another Houſe, by 
the May-pole-houſe ; and tells every bady by one Star, 
and rother Star, what good Luck they ſhall have, but 
be cou'd not tell nothing for poor Teg. 3 
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C. Car. Why, Man? | 
Teg. Why, "Hts done by the Stars 3 and he told me 
there were no Stars for Iriſbmen: I told him he told two or 


three Lyes upon my Soul; There were as many Stars in 
Treland as in E aglend, and more too; that there are; and 


C. Car. Poor Fellow, I pi Thing hs fimply 
honeſt :———— tHaſt thou es Try ? 

Teg. Bo, bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade! an Jriſpmas 
a Trade! an byfluee fowee a Trade, that he docs, Lei 
run for thee forty Miles; but I ſcorn to have 


4 


J. 
Teg, what ſayeſt thou if I will take thee ? 
Teg. Why I will ſay thou wilt do very well then. 
C. Car. Thy Matter was my dear Friend: wert thou 


Night m If; and the Lieutenant and I were | 
to he myſelf; an | Juſt going 
C. Bl. One may ſerve us all: what ſay you, Lieute- 
— hel 2b with 
es, can to 4 

Heifer of their own. inn 
C. Car. Now 1 1 think on't, Bluzr, why didft not thou 
begin with the Committce-man's cow ? A 
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C. BI Plague on her, ſhe lowbell'd me ſo that 1 thought 
of nothing, but ſtood ſhrinking like a dar'd Lark. 

Licu. But hark yon, Gentlemen, there's an iil-taſting 

Doſe to be ſwallow d firſt; there's a Covenant to be taken. 

Teg. Well, What is that Covenant? by my Soul 1 will 
take it for my new Maſter, if I cou'd that I wou'd. 

C. Car. Thank thee, Teg—A Covenant, ſuyeſt thou? 

Teg. Well, where is that Covenant f-— 

C. Cer. We'll not ſwear, Lieutenant. 

Licu. You muſt have no Land then. 

4 C. BI, Then fare wel Acres, and may the Dirt choke 
em. 

C. Car. Tis but being reduc'd to Teg's Equipage 3 
*twas a lucky thing to have a Fellow that can tcach one 
this cheap Diet of Snuff. 

Lieu. Come, Gentiemen, we muſt loſe no more Time; 
III carry you to my poor Houſe, where you ſhall lodge: 
for know, I am married to a moſt illuſtrious Perſon, that 
had a kindneſs for me. g 

C. Car. Pr y thee, how didſt thou light upon this good 
Fortune? | 

Lieu. Why, you ſee there are Stars in Eng/and, though 
none in Jrelaud: Come, Gentlemen, Time calls us; you 
iall have my Story hereafter. 2 

C. Bl. Plague on this Covenant. | 

Lien. Curſe it not, twill proſper then. 

C. Car. Come, Trg ; bowever I have a ſuit of Clothes 
for thee ; thou ſhalt lay by thy Blanket for ſome time: 
It way be thee and I may be reduc'd together to thy 
Country Faſhion. 

 T:g. Upon iny Soul, Joy, for I will carry thee then 
into my Country too. 1” 

C. Car. Why, there's the worſt or't ; the beſt will 

help idfelf.- [Exeunt. 

1 Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 

Mr. Day. Welcome, tweet Duck; I profeſs thou haſt 
bicoght home good Company indeed; Money and Mo- 
pev's worth ; if we can but now make ſure of this Heireſs 
Airs. 4rbella, for our Son Abel. 5 

Mrs, Dep. If we can? you are ever at your Ifs, yo 1 

afra 
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afraid of your own Shadow; I ca: tell you one If more; 

that is, Tf I did not bear you up, your Heart wou'd be 

down in your Breeches at every turn: Well, —if I were 
gone, there's ar.other If for you. 

Mr. Dar. ] proſeſi thou ſayeſt true, { ſhou'd not know 
what to do indeed; Ian beholden to thy good Counſel 
for many a good thing; we had never got Ruth nor her 
Eſtate iuto our Fingers elſe. 

K Mrs. Lay. Nay, in that Bufineſs too you were at your 
Ifs; Now you ſee ihe goes currently for our own Daugh- 
ter, and this 2r9.U/a ſhall be our Daughter too, or ſhe 
ſhall have no Eſtate. | 

Mr. Day. If we cou'd but do that, Wife! 

Mrs. Day. Yet again at your Ifs ? 

Mr. Dey. I have done, — done; to your Counſel, 
od Duck; you know I depend upon that. 

Y dies. Jay. You may well a you find the ſweet 

. ent; and to ſay truth, tis known too well, that you 

tlie upon it: In truth, they are ready to call me Com- 
mitice- man: They will perceive the Weight that lies 
upon we, Huſband. 
Mr. Day. Nay, good Duck, no chiding now, but to 
your Counſel, 
Mrs. Day. In the firſt place (obſe ve how I lay a 
Deſiga in Politicks) d'ye mark, counterfeit me a Letter 
from the King, where he ſhall offer you great Matters, 
to ſerve him and hi; Intereſt underhand. Very good: 
and in it let him remember his kind Love and Service to 
me. This will make them look about 'em, and think 
you ſomebody: Then promiſe them, if they'll be true 
Friends to you, to live and die with them, and refuſe all 
great Offers; then, whilſt tis warm, get the Compo- 
Htiou ot A. beila's Eſtate into your own Power, upon 
your Dehgn of marrying her to Adel. 1 

Mr. Day. Excellent. | GE, 

Mrs, Dey, Murk the luck on't ten, their Names 
found alike; 42! and Arbella, they are the ſame to a 
trifle, it ſeemeth a Providence. 

Mr. Day. Tow colervelt right, Duck, thou canſt ſee 
as far into a Nlilſtone as another. 


4 Mrs, 
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Mrs. Day. Piſh, do not interrupt me. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good Duck, I do not. 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; you put me 

off from the Concatenation of my Diſcourſe : then, as I 

was ſaying, you may intimate to your honourable Fel- 

lows, I er That Lan- 
is under amongſt you. I take it, ha! 

© "Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we uſe thoſe ems often. 

Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good Wife. | 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; * 
get her Compoſition put wholly into your Hands, and 
then no Abel, no Land. — the mean time I would 
have Abel do his Part too. 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay; there's a Want; I found it. 

Mrs. Day. Yes, when I told you ſo before. 

Mr. Day. Why, that's true, Duck; he is too backward 3 
# I wore ta bb Bien, and ae young es | have hoes. ; 
Mrs. Day. O you'd do wonders! But now I think on't, 
there may ſome uſe made of Ruzh, tis a notable witty 


Mr. Day. Ay, and ſo ſhe is, Duck; I always thought ſo. 
Mrs. Day. You always think fo, when I have thought 


ont firſt. —Let me ſee—it ſhall be ſo; we'll ſet her to 
inftru& Abel in the firſt place; and then to incline Arbel- 
la; they are Hand and Glove; and Women can do 
much with one another. 

Mr. Day. Thou haſt hit upon 


my own Thoughts — 
Mrs. Dey. Pray call her in; you thought of that tod, 


Ad 
| 1 1 will, Dock. Ruth, why, Ruth. 
Enter Ruth. 
Ruth. Your Pleaſure, Sir. 
Mr. Day. Nay, *tis my Wife's Deſire, that 
Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your Wife's, ſhe can beſt tell 
i hank, 1 feat. D'ye hear, Rath, you may do a 
Buſineſs that may not be the worte for you ; you know 
I uſe but few Words. 
Ruth. What does ſhe call a few? [ {fade. 
Mrs. Day. PORTING to be ſhort, and 
to 


—— — 
* 


means: „ 


ſay it ſo often. 
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to the matter, my Huſband and I do deſign this Mrs. 
Arbella for our Son Abel, and the young Fellow is not 
forward enough, you conceive : Pr'ythee give him a 
little Inſtruction how to demean himſelf, and in what 
manner to ſpeak, which we call Addreſs, to her; then 
work on Arbella on the other fide; work, I ſay, my 
good Girl; no more, but ſo: You know my Cuftom is 
to uſe but few Words, Much may be ſaid in a little! 
you ſhan't repent it. 
Mr. Day. And I ſay ſomething too, Ruth. 

Mrs. Day. What need you? do you not ſee it all ſaid 
already to your Hand? What ſayeſt thou, Girl? 
Ruth. I ſhall do my beſt———1 wou'd not loſe the 

Sport for more than Pl ſpeak of —— [4 
Mrs. Day. Go call Abel, good Girl. [Exi Rs] By 

bringing this to paſs, Huſband, we ſhall ſecu | 

if the King ſhou'd come; yoo'l be hanged le. | 
Mr. Day. Oh good Wife, let's ſecure ourſelves by all 


againſt every Storm. I remember that. 
Mr. Day. You may well, when you have heard me 


Emer Ruth with Abel. 

Mr. Day. O Son Abel, d'ye hear 
Mrs. Day. Serre 
leave to tell their own Tale. D'ye hear, Son Abel, 
I have formerly told you that Arbella wou'd be a good 
wi the you; a Ward's comath to the at, Gas 
deavours muſt be uſed, and you muſt not be deficient. I 
have ſpoken to your Siſter Rzth to inſtruct you what to 
fay, and how to carry yourſelf ; obſerve her Directions. 
as you'll anſwer the contrary, Ha, Boy, hadft thou but 
thy Mother's Pate! Well, 'tis but a Folly to talk of 
what cannot be; be ſure yo follow your Siſter's Di- 


Mr. Day. Be ſure, Boy.—— Well ſaid, Duck, I fay. 
Put it home to her. IExeunt. 
Manent Ruth and Abel, : 
Ruth. Now, Brother Adel. 
Alel. Now, Siſter Ruth. 


_—_ 
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Ruth. Hitherto he obſerves me punctually. [ 4/de. 
Have you a Month's mind to this Gentlewoman, Miſtre ſs 
Arbella? 

Abel. 1 have not known her a Week yet. 

Ruth. O. cry you mercy, goòd Brother Abel. Well, to 
begin then, you muſt alter your Poſture, and by your 
grave and high Demeanour make yourſelf appear a Hole 
above C9:4:a/), leſt your Miſtreſs ſhould take you for 
ſuch another Scribble ſcrabble as he is ; and always hold 
up your Head as if it were bolſter'd up with high Mat- 
ters, your Hands join d flat together, projecting a little 
beyond the reſt of your Body, as ready to ſeparate when 
you begin to open. 

Abel. Moſt 1 go apace, or ſofily? | 

Ruth. O gravely by all mcans, as if you were loaded 
with weighty Conſfidcrations—ſo—Very well. Now to 
apply our Preſcription : Suppoſe now that I were ycur 

Miſtreſs Arbella, and met you by Accident; keep your 
Pofture—1o,—and when you come juſt to me, ſtart like 
a Horſe that has ſpy'd ſomething on one fide of him, 
and pive a little Gird ont of the way on a ſudden ; de- 
claring that you did not fee her before by reaſon of your 
deep Contemplations: Then you muſt ſpeak ; let's hear. 

Abel. *Save you, Miſtreſs. 
| Ruth. O fy, Man, you ſhould begin thus: Pardon, 
Miſtreſs, my profound Contemplations, in which I was ſo 
boried, that I did not ſee you;—and then, as ſhe anſwers, 
proceed. I know what ſhe'II ſay, I'm ſo us'd to her. 

Abel. This will do well, if 1 forget it not. 

Ruth, Well, try once. 

Abel. Pardon, Mittreſs, my profound Contemplations, 
in which I was fo hid, that you could not ſee me 

Ruth. Better Sport than I expected. [ 4/figde.] Very - 
well done, you're perſect: Then ſhe will anſwer, Sir, 
I ſuppoſe you are io buſted with State-aftairs, that it 
may well hinder you fiom taking notice of any thing 
below them. | | | 

Abel. No foriooth, I have ſome profound Contem- 
Plations, but no State-Affairs. | 

Ruth, © ty, Man, you muſt confeſs that the weighty 

| Affairs 
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Affairs of State lie heavy upon you ; but *tis a Burden 
you muſt bear: And then {brug your Shoulders. 


Abel. Muſt I ſay ſo? I am afraid my Mother will be 
angry; for ſhe takes all the Scate-matters upon herſelf. 

Ruth. Piſh, did ſhe not charge you to be rul'd by me? 
Why, Man, Arbella will never have you, if ſhe be not 
wade believe you can do great matters with Parliament- 
men, and Committee-men ; how ſhould ſhe hope for 
any good by you elſe in her Compoſition ? 

Abel. I apprehend you now: I ſhall obſerve. 

Ruth. "Tis well; at this time Pll ſay no more: Put 
yourſelf in your Poſture—ſo :—— Now go look your 

M:iftreſs: Ill warrant you the Town's our own. 
Abel. I go. | [Exit Abel. 
- Ruth. Now I have fix'd him, not to go off till be diſ- 
charges on his Miſtreſs. I could burſt with laughing. 
| Enter Arbella. 

Arb. What doſt thou laugh at, Rub? 

Ruth. Didi thou meet my Brother Abel? 

Arb. No. | | 
Ruth, If thou hadſt met him right, he had play'd at 
hard-head with thee. | | 

Arb. What doſt thou mean ? | | 
Rath, Why, I have been teaching him to wooe, by 
command of my Superiors ; and have inſtructed him to 
hold up his Head ſo high, that of neceſſity he muſt run 
apainit every thing that comes in his way. 
Arb. Who is he to wooe? . 
Rath. Even thy own ſweet Self. 
Arb. Out upon him. | 
Ruth, Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted : I'll not ſpoil 
the Sport by telling thee any thing beforehand. They 
have ſent to Lily; and his Learning being built upon 
knowing what moſt People would have him ſay, he has 
told them for a certain, that Abel ſhall have a rich 
Heireſs ; and that muſt be you. 
Arb. Maſt be? ET | 
a Rath, Ves, Committee - men can compel, more than 
dars. 
Arb. 1 fear this too late. You are their Daughter, Rath. 


Ruth. 
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Ruth. I deny that. 
Arb. How ? 
Ruth. Wonder not that I begin thus Freely with you 


tis to invite your Confidence in me. 
Arb. You amaze me. 


a PPY 
Ruth. No doubt, or keep your Compoſiti 
Arb. Twas my ill Fortune to fall — Bits, 
fooliſhly inticed by fair Words and large Promiſes of 


Ruth. Peace. 
Eater Obadiah. 
| Nod Bin. Huck. — Mes. Foclls you 


Rath. e am >> 
plex'd ; chearful Spirits are the beſt Bladders to ſwim 
with: If thou art fad, the Weight will fink thee. Be ſe- 


be, their Daughier. Another time thou ſhalt know all 
Particulars of my ſtrange Story. 


9 they ſhall be free till. 


ACT 


cret, and ſtill know me for no other than what I ſeem to 


Arb. Come, Wench, they cannot bring us to com- 
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Days dead: Mercurius Britannicus, Bec. 
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Ac HU. SCENE I. 
Exter Teague. 


| Tee. U Faith my ſweet Maſter has ſent me to a Raſcal 


now, that he has; I will go tell him ſo too: He 
aſk'd me why he could not ſend one that w_— | 
Exgliſſ. Upon my Soul, I was going to give him an 
Eck 9 Devil's in 8 Þ; P will not 
talk with me; I will go near to knock this Man's Pate, 
and that Man Liily's Pate too, that I will: I will 
make them prate to me, that I will. [Ore cries Books 
ewithin,] How now, what Noiſes are that 

| Emer Bookſeller. 

Bool. New Books, new Books: A def 


Plot 


and Engagement of the bloody Cavaliers: Mr. Salr- 


marſbs Alarum to the Nation, after having been three 
Teg. How's that ? Now they cannot live 


three * 
after they are dead ys ! | | 
Bookjel. Mercurius — or the Weekly Poſt; 


or, The Solemn League and Covenant. 


Teg. What is that you ſay? Is it the Covenant, have 
you that? | 

Bcokjel. Ves; what then, Sir? 

Teg. Which is that Covenant ? 

Bookjel. Why, this is the Covenant. 

Teg. Well: I muſt take that Covenant. 

Book/cl. You take my Commodities! | 

Teg. 1 muſt take that Covenant, upon my Soul now, 
that 1 muſt. 
| Bookſel. Stand off, Sir, or I'll ſet you further 


Teg. Well, upon my Soul now, I will take that Co- 


venant for my Maſter. 


Beookſel. Your Maſter muſt pay me for't then. | 

Teg l'faich now, they will make him pay for't, after 
I have taken it for him. 

Bookjel. M hat a devil does the Fellow mean? 

Teg. You will make 6 
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20 
look you now, I will knock you down upon the Ground, 
if you will not let me take it. 

Bookjel. Stand off, Sirrah. 

Teg. I'faith I will take it now. 

[ He throws the Felloww down, and takes away the 
Paper, and runs out. 

Book/el. What a devil ails this Fellow? He did not 
come to rob me certainly, for he has not taken above 
two Pennyworth of lamentable Ware away; but I feel 
the Raſcal's Fingers. I may light upon my wild 1ri/oman 
again; and if 1 do, I will fix him with ſome Catchpoles 
that ſhall be worſe than his own Country Bogs. [ Exit. 

Enter C. Careleſs, C. Blunt, and Lieutenant Story. 


Lien. And what ſay you, noble Colonels ? how and 


how d'ye like my Lady? I gave her the Title of 11- 
luftrious, from thoſe illuſtrious Commodities which ſhe 
deals in, hot Water and Tobacco. 
C. Car. Pr'ythee how cam'ſtthoa to think of marrying ? 
Lien. Why, that which hinders other Men prompted 
me to Matrimony, Hunger and Cold, Colonel. 
C. Car. Which you deftroy'd with a fat Woman, 
Water, and ſlinking Tobacco. 
Lien. No, faith, the Woman conduc'd but little; but 
the reſt could not be purchas'd without. 
C. Car. See where Teg comes: Goodneſs, how he 
ſmiles. Why ſo merry, Teg ? 
Enter Teague 


| Teg, I ave done ons Thing forthe now, tha have 


C. Car. What haft thou done, Man? 
Teg. I have taken the Covenant for thee, that I have, 
upon my Soul. | 

C. Car. Where hadſt it thou? 

Teg. Hadſt it thou! I threw a Fellow down, that I did, 
and took it away for thy ſweet fake. Here it is now. 


C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a Fancy! Why, didſt 


thou think this was the way to take the Covenant? 

Teg. Ay, upon my Soul. that it is. Look you there 
now, have I not taken it? Is not this the Covenant ? 
Tell me that then I pr'ythee. 


C. BL. 
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in which I was ſo hid, that you could not fee me. 
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C. BI. I am pleaſed yet with the poor Fellow's miſ- 
taken Kindneſs : I dare warrant him honeſt to the beſt 
of his Underſtanding. g 

C. Car. This Fellow I propheſy will bring me into 
many Troubles by his Miſtakes : Yet his ſimple Honeſty 

ils with me; I cannot part with him. 
Lien. Come, Gentlemen, Time calls How now, 
who's this? | 

Emer Obadiah, with four Perſons more with Papers. 
C. Car. I am a Rogue if I have not ſeen a Picture in 
Hangings walk as faſt. 

CI 'Slife, Man, this is that good Man of the Com- 
mittee Family that I told thee of, the very Clerk : how 
!— Thoſe are the 
Winding-ſheets to many a poor Gentleman's Eſtate. 


Twere a good Deed to burn them all. 


C. Car. Why, thou art not mad, art — Well met, 
Sir; pray do not you belong to the Committee of Se- 
queſtrations ? 1 

Obad. I do belong to that honourable Committee, who 
are now ready to ſit for the bringing on the Work. 

C. Bl. O Plague! What Work, Raſ—— 

C. Car. Pr'ythee be quiet, Man. Are they to ſit 


=o 
1 Obed. As ſoon as I can get ready, my Preſence being 


material. | Exit. 
C. Car. What, wert thou mad ? Wouldſt thou have 
beaten the Clerk, when thou wert going to compound 
with the Raſcals his Maſters ? 
C. Bl. The Sight of any of the Villains ſtirs me. 
Lieu. Come, Colonels, there's no trifling ; let's make 
haſte, and prepare your Buſineſs, let's not loſe this Sit- 
ting; come along, Teg. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Arbella at ane Door, Abel at another, as if be ſuw 
her not, and fiarts vuben be comes to ber, as Ruth bad 
taught him. | 
Arb. What's the meaning of this! I'll try to ſteal by 


Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound Contemplations, 
4 3. 
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Arb. This is a ſet Form They allow it in every 
thing but their Prayers. | | 

Abel. Now you ſhould ſpeak, forſooth. 

Arb. What ſhould I ſay, Sir? 

Abel. What you pleaſe, forſooth. _ 

Arb. Why, truly, Sir, tis as you ſay; I did not ſee you. 

Enter Ruth, as over-bearing them, and preps. 

Abel. No, forſooth, twas I that was not to ſee you. 

Arb. Why, Sir, would your Mother be angry if you 
ſhould ? 

Abel. No, no, quite contrary, Il tell you that pre- 
ſently ; but firit * ſay, that the weighty Affairs lie 
heavy upon my Neck and Shoulders. [Shrugs. 
Arb. Wou'd he were ty'd Neck and Heels—T'his is a 
notable Wench ; look where the Raſcal peeps too: If 
J ſhould beckon to her, ſhe'd take no notice; ſhe is re- 
ſolv'd not to relieve me. IA. 
Abel. Something I can do, and that with ſome Body; 
that is, with thoſe that are ſome Bodies. | | 
Arb. W hiſt, whiſt, | Beckons to Ruth, and foe ſhakes her 
Head. ] Pr'ythee have tome pity. O unmercitul Girl! 

Abel. I know Parliament-men and Sequeſtrators; I 
know Commitree-men, and Committee-men know me. 

Arb. You have great Acquaintance, Sir. | 

Abel. Yes, they aſk my Opinion ſometimes. 

Arb. What Weather twill be? have you any Skill, Sir? 

Abel. When the Weather is not good, we hold a Faſt. 

Arb. And then it alters? 

Abel. Aſſuredly. 

Arb. In good time No Mercy, Wench ? 

Abel. Our profound Contemplations are cauſed by 
the Conſternation of our Spirits for the Nation's Good; 
we are in labour. 

Arb. And I want a Deliverance Hark ye, Ruth, 
take off your Dog, or ['l] turn Bear indeed. 

Ruth, I dare not; my Mother will be angry. 

Arb. O hang you. | 

Abel. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome Power, if 
you pleaſe to Es 

Arb. O 1 am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhould 2 
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T muſt look out my Hoods and Scarves, Sir, tis almoſt 


time to go. | 
weighty Matters of State 


Abel. 1f it were not for the 
which lie upon my Shoulders, mytelf would look them. 
Arb. O by no means, Sir; tis below your Greatneſs ;— 
Some Luck yet; ſhe never came ſeaſonably before. 

Euter Mrs. Day. 

Mrs. Day. Why how now, Abel / 7 ſo cloſe to Mrs. 
Arbella, ſo cloſe indeed! nay then I ſmell ſomething: 
Well, Mr. Abel, you have been ſo us'd to Secrecy in 
Council and weighty Matters, that you have it at your 
Fin ends: Nay, look ye, Miitreſs, look ye, look ye; 
mark Abel's Eyes: Ah, there he looks. Rub, thou art 
a good Girl; I find Abel has got ground. 

Rath. I forbore to come in, till 1 ſaw your Honour 
| firſt enter; but I have over-heard all. | 

Son Day. And how has Abel behav'd himfelf. Wench, 

Rath. O beyond ExpeQation ; he'll! not need much 
teaching: You may turn him looſe. 

Mrs. Day. Say'ſ{ thou fo, Girl t it ſhall be ſomething in 
thy way; a new Gown, or ſo: It may be a beter Penny. 
Well ſaid, Abel, I fay ; I did think thou wouldſt come out 
with a piece of thy Mother's at laft:—But I had forgot, 
the Committee are near upon fitting. Ha, Miſtreſs, you 
Are crafty ; 504 have made your Compoſition beforehand. 
Ah, this A+te/'s as bad as a whole Committee: Take that 
Item from me; come, make haſte; call the Coach. Abel; 
well ſaid, Abel, I ſay. © [Exe. Mrs. Day and Abel. 

| A Table ſet out. 

Erter the Commitite as to fit, aud Obadiah ordering 

Books and Papers. 
O34. Shall I read your Honour's laſt Order, and give 
you the Account of what you laſt debated ? 

Mr. Day. I firſt crave your Favours to communicate 
. an important matter to this honourable Board, in which 

I ſh. I diſcover unto you my own Sincerity and Zeal to 
the good Cauſe. 1 Com. Proceed, Sir. 

Mr. Day. The Buſineſs is contain d in this Letter, tis 
from no leſs a Man than the King; and tis "EL 
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ſmple as I fit here: Is it your Pleaſures that our Clerk 
ſhould read it. Ts f 

2 Com. Ves, pray give it him. 

Obad. [Reads] Mr. Day, Ve have received good Intel- 
digence of jour great Wirth and Abiiity, eſpecially in Staze= 
matters; and therefore thought fit to offer jou any Prefer= 
ment, or Honour. that you ſhall defire, if you will became any 
entire Friend. Pray remember my Lowe and Seryice to yuur 
diſcreet Wife, and acquaint her with this; wheje W i/dom, I 
bear, is great. So recommending this to her and your wi/e 
Con/ideration, I remain, | Your Friend, C. X. 

2 Com. C. K. | 

Mr. Day. Ay, that's Charles, King. | 

2 Com. | ſuſpect.¶ Aide] Who brought you this Letter? 
Mr. Day. Oh fy upon't, my Wife forgot that Particr- 
lar. [4/fide. ]—Why a Fellow left it for me, and ſhrunk 


away, when he had done: | warrant you, he was afraid 


I ſhou'd have laid hold on him. You ſee, Brethren, Wbt 
I reje& ; but I doubt not but io receive my Reward : 294 
IJ have now a Buſineſs to offer, which in ſome mealurc 
may afford you an Occaſion. 
2 Com. This Letter was counterfeited certainly. Aſiat. 
Mr. Day. But firſt be pleas'd to read your laſt Order. 
2 Com. What does he mean? that concerns me. [ Z/ge. 


Obad. The Order is, that the Compoſition ariſing out 


of Mr. Laſpley's Eſtate be and hereby is inveſted and al- 
lowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniel! Catch, for and in 
reſpe& of his Sufferings, and good Service. | 

Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet: we are bound in duty 
to ſtrengthen ourſelves againſt the Day of Trouble, when 
the common Enemy ſhall endeavour to raiſe Commotians 
in the Land, and diſturb our new-built Zzcz. 

2 Com. Then I'll ſay nothing, but cloſe with bim: 


we muſt wink at one another.! receive your Senſe cf. 


my Services with a zealous Kindneſs. Now, Mr. Day, 
I pray you propoſe your Buſineſs. 


Mr. Day. I deſire this honourable Board to underſtand, 


that my Wife being at Reaging,. and to come up in the 
Stage coach; it happened that one Mrs. Ar bella, a rich 
Heireſs of one of the Cavalier Party, caiae op * 

45 | | 1.8 
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Ge fame Coach. Her Father being newly dead, and 

her Eſtate before being under Sequeſtration : my Wife, 

who has a notable Pate of her own, (you all know her) 
preſently caſt about to get her for my Son Abel; and ac- 
cordingly invited her to my Houſe; where, though time 
was but ſhort, yet my Son made uſe of it. They are 
without, I ſuppoſe, together with the Gentlewoman 
that is to compound: ſhe will needs have a Finger in 
the Pye. 

3 Cem I profeſs we are to blame to let Mrs. Day 
wait ſo long. 

Mr. Day. We may not neglect the public for private 
Reſpets. I hope, Brethren, that you will plcaſe to caſt 
the Favour of your Countenances upon Ai. 

2. 3. Com. You wrong us to doubt it, Brother Daz. 

Call in the Compounders. 

Enter Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; % after rhear tlie 
Celonels, and Teg; they give the Deci liier Jemetbing, 
who ſeems to ſcrape. | 
Mr. Day. Come, Duck, I have told the honcurable 

Committee tha: you are one that will needs eudeavour 

to do good for this Gentlewoman. 

2 Com. V.e are glad, Mrs. Day, that any Occaſion 
brings you hither, 

Mrs. Day. Ithank your Honours, I am deſirous of doing 
good, which I know is always acceptable in your Eyes. 

Mr. Day. Come on, Son Abel, what have you to ay * 

Abel. I come anto your Honours, full of profound 
Contemplations for this Gentle woman. 

Arbel. *Slife, he's at his Leſion, Wench, 

Ruth, Peace — Which Whelp opens next? O, the 

Wolf is going to bark. 

Mrs. Day. May it pleaſe your Honours, I ſhall preſume 

to inſorm you, that my Son el has ſettled his Affecl. ons 

on this Gentiewoman, and deires your Honours Favour 
to be ſhe wn unto him in her Compoſition, 

2 Cem. Say you fo, Mrs. Day 7 why the Committee 
have taken it into their ſerious and pious Corfideraino: ; 
together with Mr. Day's good Service, upon i0½ uw 
lecuge That is not ſit to cem m unicaic. 

| 5 M. 3. 
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| Mrs. Day. That was the Letter I invented. [//ide. 

2 Cem. And the Compoſition of this Gentlewoman is 
3 to Mr. Day, that is, 1 ſuppoſe, to Mr. Abel, and 
fo conſequently to the Gentlewoman. You may be thank- 
ful, Miſtreſs, for ſuch good Fortune; your Eſtate's diſ- 
charg'd : Mr. Day ſhall have the Diſcharge. 

C. Bl. O . the Vultures. 

C. Car. Peace, Man. 

Arb. 1 am willing to be thankful. when J underſtand 
the Benefit. I have no reaſon to compound for what's 
my own; but if I moft, if a Woman can be a Delin- 
quent, I dere to know my public Ceuſure, not to be 
left in private Hands. 

2 Cem. Be contented, Gentlewoman ; the Committee 
does this in favour of you; we ondttond how eaſily you 
can ſatisfy Mr. Adel; you may, if you plcaſe, be Mrs. Day. 

Ruth. And then good Night to all. [ Afede. 

Arb. How, Gentlemen! are you private Mariage 
Jobbers ? d'ye make Markets for one another? 

2 Cem. How's this, Gentlewoman ? 

C. Bl. A brave noble Creature! 

C. Car. Thou art ſmitten, Blunt; that other Female 


too methinks ſhoots Fire this way. 


Mrs. Day. I deſire your Honours to pardon her in- 
ceſſant Words; perhaps ſhe doth not imagine the good 
that is intended her. 

2 Com. Gentle woman, the Committee for Mre. Day's 
Sake paſſes by your Expreſſions 3 you may ſpare your 
| Pains, you have the Committee's Reſolution, you may 
be your own Enemy if you will. 

Ark. My own Enemy? 

Ruth. Pr'ythee Peace, tis to no * to wrangle 
here; we muſt uſe other ways. 

2 Cam. Come on, Gentlemen; what's your caſe ? 

Ruth. Arbelia, there's the Gownright Cavalier that 
came up in the Coach with us.——On my Life, there's 
a ſpright'y Centleman with Eim. 

[71 bite bey jpcak, the Colenels pull the Popers outs 
aud diliqer em. 

C. Cur, Our Bufüneſs is to compound ſor our Efres 

0 
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of which here are the Particulars, which will agree with 
ur own Survey. 

Obad. The Particulars are right. 8 

Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, the Rule is two Years 

Porchaſe, the firſt Payment down, the other at fix 


Months end, and the Eſtate to ſecure it. 


C. Car. Can you afford it no cheaper 7 
2 Com. Tis our Rule. * 1 
Car. Very well; tis ſelling reſt to pa 
this, and our more lawful Debts. hg 

2 Com. But, Gentlemen, before you are admitted, you 
are to take the Covenant: you have not taken it yet, 
have you ? C. Car. No. | 

Teg. Upon my Soul but he has now; I took it for 
him, and he has taken it from me, that he has. 

Rath, What Sport are we now like to have ? 

2 Com. What Fellow's that? 

C Car. Apoorſimple Fellow that ſerves me. Peace, Teo, 

Teg. Let them not prate ſo then. 

2 Com. Well, Gentlemen, it remains whether you'll 
take the Covenant ? 

C. Car. No, we will not take it : much good may it 
do them that have Swallows large enough; *twill work 
one Day in their Stomachs. 

C. B/. The Day may come, when thoſe that ſuffer for 
their Conſciences and Honour may be rewarded. 

Mr. Day. Ay, ay, you make an 1dol of that Honour. 

C. Bl. Your Woerſhips then are different, you make 
that your Idol which brings you Intereit ; we can obey 
that which bids us loſe it. 5 

Arb. Brave Gentlemen! 

Kutbh. I ſtare at em till my Eyes ake. | 

2 Com. Gentlemen, you are Men of gungerous Spirits: 
know we muſt keep our Rules and Inſtructions, let we 
loſe what Providence hath pot into our Hands, 

C. Car. Providence! ſack as Thieves rob by. 

2 Com. What's that} Sir ? Sir, you are too bold. 

C. Car. Why in good ſouth you may give Loſers leave 
to ſpeak: J hope your Honours, out of your Bowels of 

Compaſſion, will permit us to talk over our departing Acres. 
5 2 | Ars 
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Mr. Day. It is well you are ſo 
Coro e 
light Hearts: Faith, wou'd I might aſk one Queſtion? 

2 Com. Swear not then. 

C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Neighbour's Goods; 
here's a Rowland for your Oliver : My Queſtion is only, 
which of all is to have our Eftates; or 
make Traitors of them, draw em, and quarter em: 

2 Com. You abuſive. 

C. Bl. No, no, 'tis only to intreat the honourable Per- 
Cons that will be —. be our Houſekeepers, to 

them in parations: we take poſſeſſion 
| = I tet? of the Cove — 

2 Cem. Vou will think — and butt Comment. 
C. Car. We will be as rotten firſt as their Hearts that 
invented it. 

Ruth. .*Slife, Arbella, we'll have theſe two Mien; there 
ate not two ſuch again to be had for Love nor Money. 

Mr. Daz. Well, Gentlemen, your Follies light upon 
your own Heads ; we have no more to ſay. 

C. Car. Why then hoift Sails for a new World. 
D'ye hear, Blunt, what Gentlewoman is that? 

C. Bl. "Tis their witty Daughter I told thee of. 

C. Car. I'll go ſpeak to em; I'd fain convert that 
pretty \-ovenanter. 

C. Bl. Nay, pr'ythee let's po. 

C. Car. Lady, 1 hope you'll have that good Fortune 
not to be troubled with the Covenant. 

 frb. If they do, I'll not take it. 

C. Bl. Brave Lady! I muſt love her againſt my Will. — 

C. Car, For you, pretty One, I hope your Portion 
will be enlarged by our Misfortunes : remember your 
Lene factors. 

Buth. If I had all your Eſtates, I could afford yon 
as good a thing. 
C. Car. V/ithout taking the Covenant ? 

Ka Yes, bur I would invent another Oath. 

C. Car. Upon your Lips? + 

Ruth. Nay, I am not bound ne 

C. Z.. * 8 ? 

2 ar. 
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Nee 
Come, let's 


C. Bl. Come, pr'ythee let's go, tl 
have Earth enough to 1271 Day. 
C. Car. Pray uſe our Eſtates huſband like, and ſo our 
urable Bailiffs, fare wel. 


— rude : Door- keeper,put em forth there. 
Come forth, ye there; this is not a Place for 


bor thee, be quier. E= 
you now, that I have 


Teg. W (on — 
not; Baker L Ut curs d thee ? 
p RN A 
my Soul now I have one Six-pence, 
Thos cer : Here, though, I will give it thee for a 
there, Mr. Committee, now there is Six- pence 
the Curſe before-hand, Mr. Committee, and Plague 
Mrs. Day. Has this Honourable Board any other Com- 
mand ? 
2 Com. Nothing farther, Mrs. Day.—Gentle- 
woman, you have nothing A for; 4 be grateful 
and kind to Mr. Abel. 


Arb. I deſire to know what I maſt directly truſt to, 
or I will complain. 


Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman. needech not doubt, fue 


ſhall ſuddenly perceive the Good that is intended her, 
if ſhe does not interpoſe in her own light. 


Mr. Day. I pray withdraw ; the Committee has paſs'd 
their Order, dr, and they muſt now be private. © _ 


B 3 2 Comy 
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2 Com, Nay, pray, Miſtreſs, withdraw. [Exeunt all Eu? 
the Committee.) So, Brethren, we have finiſh'd this Day's 
Work; and let us always keep the Bonds of Unity unbro- 
ken, walking Hand in Hand, and ſcattering the Enemy. 
Mr. Day. 1 think there remaineth nothing farther, 
but to adjourn *till Monday two of the Clock; and fo 
| [Excunt. 


Peace remain with you. 


9$090300009000000 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
Enter Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 

Lieu. DV my Faith, a fad Story; I did apprehend this 
| Covenant wou'd be the Trap. 

C. Car. Never did any Rebels 6h with ſach Cormo- 
rants: No Stoppage about their Tarcats ; the Raſcals 
are all Swallow. But nothing angered me «ut that my 
old Kitchen-ſtuff Acqueintance look'd another way, and 
ſee md not to know me. 

C. Bl. How Kirchen- ſtuff Acquaintance ! 

C. Car. Ves, Mrs. Day, that commanded the Party 
in the Stage- coach, was my Father's Kitchen-maid, and 
in Time of Lore called Gillian. 

Enter Teg. 
How now, eg; What ſays the Learned ? 

Teg. Well then, upon my Soul, the Maa in the great 
Cloke, with the long Sleeves, is mad, that he is. 

C. Car. Mad, Tep ! | 78 5 
2.2. Ves i'faith is he; he bid me be gone, and ſaid 
J was ſent to mock him. 

C. Car. Why, what didſt thou ſay to him? 

Teg. Well now, I did aſk him if he wou'd take any 
Counſel. | ; 

C. Car. Slife, he might well enough think thou 
mock'ſt him. Why, thou ſhouldſt have aſk'd him when 
we might have come for Counſel. 

Trg. Well, that is all one, is it not? If he wou'd 
take any Counſel, or you wou'd take any Counſel, is 
not that all one then ? 

0 | C. Car. 
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C. Car. Vis there ever ſuch a Miſtake ? 

C. Bl. Pr ::ce ne ler be troubled at this; we are pſt 
Counſel; If & ad but a Friend amongſt then, that 
coa'd but ſlide us by this Covenant. 

Lien. Hark ye, Colonel; what if you did viſic this 
tranſlated Kitchen-maid? 

Teg. We! how's that? a Kitchen-maid ? wiere is 
ſhe now ? | . 

, CAT * Liemtemant adviſes well. 

C. Car x ', Nay, ſtay, in the firſt piace I' fend Jeg 
to her, £4 hoe I have a little Buũneſs with her, and 
dchre te o . hen 1 may have leave to wait oa her. 

C. Ve itall have Jeg miſtake again. 

725. How 1s that now? 1 will not miſtake that 

itchen-maid : Whither muſt I go now, to miſtaue at 
Kichen-maid! ? 


C. Car. But d'ye hear, Teg? von maſt take no notice 

of thai, upon my Life; but on the contrary, at every 

Word you muſt lay, Your {.:4y ſhip, and yoar Honoar; 

as for example, when you hae wade a Leg, you muſt 

begin thus; My Matte: r preſents his Service to your 

Ladyſhip, and havin; (53+ Bafin?ſ with your Honour, 

defires to know When bs . % e leave to wait upon 
your Ladyſhip. 

Teg. Well that I will do: But was ſhe your Father's 
Kinchen-mandd 1 ? C. Car. Wny, what then ? | 

Teg. Upon my Soul 1 ſhall laugh upon her face, for 
all I wou'd not have a mind to do it. 

C. Car. Not for a hundred pounds, Jeg; you wut 
be ſure to ſet your Countenance, and look very ſoberl;, 
before you begin. 

Teg. If I ſhou'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, 
or any thing that will put a Mind into my Head of a 

Kitchen, I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd 1 not? 

C. Car. Not for a thouſand pounds, Teg; thou mayſt 
undo us all. 
Teg. Well, I will hope I will not laugh then: I will 
keep my Mouth if I can, that I will, from running to 


one Side and t'other Side. Well now, where does this 
Mrs. Tay ure? 


B 4 Licu. 
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Lieu. Come, Teg, I'll walk along with thee, and ſhaw 
thee the Houſe, that thou mayft not miſtake that how- 
ever. 
C. Car. Pr'ythee do, Lieutenant. [Exeunt Lieutenant. 
and Teg.] Now, Blunt, have I another Deſign. 

C. Blunt. What further Deſign canſt thou have ? 

C. Car. Why by this means I may chance ſee theſe 
Women again, and get into their Acquaintance. 

C. Bl. Wich both, Man? | 

©. Car. Sliſe thou art jealous ; doſt love either of em? 

C. Bl. Nay, I can't tell; all is not as *twas. 

C. Car. Like a Man that is not well, and yet knows 
not what ails him. | | 

C. Bl. Thau art frracthing nearer. the matter; but 
I'll cure myſelf with conficering, that no Woman can, 
A 

C. Car. And why, pi'ythee ? 

C. Zl. Becauſe I can fay nothing to them. 

C. Car. The leſs thou caull fay, they'll like thee the 
better ; ſhe'll think 'tis Love that has ham-ftring'd thy 
"Tongue: Beſides, Man, a Woman can't abide any thing 
14 the Houſe mould talk but the and her Parrot. What, 
is it the Cavalier Girl chou lik'ſt ? 

C. JJ. Canſt thou love any of the other Breed? 

C. Car. Not honeſly - yet I confeſs that ill-begotten 
prettv Raſcal never lonk'd towards me, but ſhe ſcatter d 
Sparks as fait as kindling Charcoal; thine's grown al- 
ready to an honeſt Flame: Come, Blunt, when Trg 
comes, we will reſolve on ſomething.  [Exeunt. 

Enter Mrs. Day and Abel. | | 

Puth. Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. 

Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. 4rtelia, I hope yea have con- 
fi2er'd enough by this time; you need not uſe ſo much 
Conſideration for your own Good; you may have your 
Eftate, and you may have Az, and you may be worſe 
offer d. — Abel, tell her your mind, ne'er ſtand, ſhail 
I. ſhall 1 — R., does the incline, or is ſhe wilful ? 

Kuth. 1 was juſt about the Point when your Honour 
interrupted us. —Oae Word in your I adyſhip's Ear. 

Al. You fee, forfo.1n, that 1 am fore Body, though 

ITE you 
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you make nobody of me; you ſee I can prevail; there- 
c 
ſhall I, ſhall I? 

Arb. You are haſty, Sir. | 
Abel. I am call'd upon by important Affairs; 


81 I hope, Sir; and tis no matter, Sir, 

if one of us know it. 
Enter Teg. 

Leg. Well now, who are all you? 

4 What's here, an i Elder come to examine 8 
us all? 

Teg. Weil now, What is your Names, every one? 

Ree. Artella, this is a Servant to one of the Co- 
lonels upon my Life, tis the Iriſpman that took the Co- 
venant, the right way. 

Arb. Peace, what ſhou'd it mean ? 

Teg. Well, cannot ſome. of. you all ſay nothing? 

Mrs. Day. Why how now, Sauce-box ? what wou'd* 
r 
Go out, and fetch em 

Teg. What ſhou'd I fetch now ? 

Mrs. Day. D'you know who you ſpeak to, Sirrah ? | 

Teg. Well, what are you then f upon my Soul, in my 
own Country they can tell who I am. 
Abel. You muft not be fo ſaucy unto her Honour. . 

Tes. Well, I will knock you, if you be ſaucy with 
me then. 

Ruth. This is miraculous !' 

Teg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to now 7 

Arb. Now, Wench, if he ſhou'd be ſent to us. Aide. 

Teg. Well, I wou'd have one Mrs. Tay ſpeak unto me. 

Mrs. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe: — your Buſineſs ?- 

Teg. O lo then, are you Mrs, Taz? Well, I will look. 
will fiſt, and I will ſet my Face in ſome \ orkip ; yes 
B 5. indeed 
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indeed that I will; and I will tell her then what I will 
k to her. 
Ruth. How the Fellow begins to mould himſelf ? 
Teg. Weil, now I will tell thee, i faith: My Maſter, 
the good Colonel Careleſs, bid me aſk thy good Ladyſhip 
upon my Soul now the Laugh will come upon me. 
{ He laughs —_—- aoben he ſays Ladyſhip or Honour. 
3 what, were you to 


Ruth. As ſare as can be. LAlade. 

Teg. I'faith now ] do not abuſe thy good Honour, —1 
cannot help my Laugh now, I will try again now; I 
will not think of a Kitchen hen: My Matter wou'd 
know of your Ladyſhip——— 

Mrs. Day. Did your Maſter ſend you 6s abuſe me, 
you Raſcal ? By my Honour, Sirrah 
 Teg. Why of thou mock th:-{c!f now, Joy? 

Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah, do i mock my elt? This is 
ſome Iriſb Traitor. 

Teg. I am no Traitor, that I am not; I am an Iris 
Rebel; you are cozen'd now. _ 

Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah, I will make you know who 
Iam; an impudent Irie Raical ! 

Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of a bold 
ſeditious Spirit. 

Mrs. Day. You are a bloody Raſcal, I warrant ye. 

Tep. Yeu are a fooliſh brabule bribble Woman, that 


8 1 Sirrah, we that are at the head of Aﬀairs muſt 
Puniſh your Saucineſs, 

Teg. You hall take a Knock y_ vour Pate if you are 
faucy with me, that 1 ſtall; you Son of a Round-hcad,you, 

Mrs. Baz. Ye raically Varlet, get you out of ry Doors. 

Teg. Will not I give you my Meſlage :hen f 

Mrs. Day. Get you out, Raſcal. 

Teg. I priztbee let me tell thee my Meſſage. 
Mrs. Day. Get you out, I ſay. 

Teg. Well then 1 care not neither; the Devil take 
your Lacyſtip, and OE aug Kitcheuſbip too 3 
there ncwW. { Ex: 

Mis. 
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Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! Oat 
upon't too, that I have let the Raſcal go unpunich'd, and 
you can fland by like a Sheep; run after him then, and 
ſtop him; I'll have him laid by the Heels, aud make 
him confeſs who ſent him to abuſe we : Call Help as 
you go, make haſte I ſay. [Exit Abel. 

Ruth, *Slid, 4:b:{/a, run after him, and ſave the poor 
Fellow w= _ Sake; ſtop Ae! by any means, that 
he may 'ſc 

Arb. Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the 
Puppy. Exit. 

Ruth. Fear not. 

Mrs. Day. Ods my Life, the Raſcal has heated me.— 
Now I think on't, I'll go myſelf, and fee it done; a 
faucy Villain. 

Ruth. But I muſt needs acquaint your Honour with 
one tuing firſt, concerning Mrs. Abella. | 

Mrs. Day. Is't good News, Wench ? 

Ruth. Moſt excellent; if you go out you may ſpoil all, 
Such a Diſcovery I have made, that you will bleſs the 
Accident that anger'd you. 

Mrs. Day. Quickly then, Girl. 

Ruth. When you ſent Abel after the Triſhman, Mrs. Ar- 
bella's Colour came and went in her Face; and at laſt, 
not able to ſtay, ſlank away after him, for fear the ih 
ſhould hurt him; ; the ſtole away, and bluſh'd the prettieſt. 

Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt inderd; I'll run 
myſelf too. 

Ruth. By no means, for ſooth; nor is there any need 
on' t; for ſhe re ſolv'd to op him before he cou'd ger 
near the I- n She has done it, upon my Life; aud 
if you ſhou'd go out you might ſpoil the kindeſt La- 
counter that the loving Ae is ever like by have. 

Mrs. Day. Art ſore of zhis? 

Ruth, If you do not find the has ſtopt hi let me: 
ever have your Ha:red: pray credit zue. 

Mrs. Day. Come, good Wench, Pil 30 in and hear it 
all at la ge 3 it ſhall be the beſt Tale thou halt told theſe 
two Days. Come, come, I long to azar all. Ale. for 


his "46-4 nk no Hep by s time; come, goal 
Wench, [Exit] Pata. 
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Ruth. So far I am right; Fortune take care for fas 

ture Things. 

Enter C. Blunt as taken by Bailiff. 

C. Bl. At whole Suit, Raſcals ? 

1 Bail. You ſhall know that time enough. 


. Bl. Time enough, Dogs! muſt I wait your Lei- 


1 Bail. O you are a dangerous Man; tis ſuch 'Traitors 


as you that diſturb the Peace of the Nation. 

C. BJ. Take that, Raſcal; if I had any thing at Li- 

des my Foot, I would beſtow it on you. 

1 Bail. You ſhall pay dearly for this Kick, before you 
are let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail: Mark that, 
wy ſurly Companion ; we have you faſt. 

C. Bl. *Tis well, Rogues, you caught me conve- 
mently ; had I been aware, I would have made ſome 
of your ſcurvy Souls my {pecial Bail. 

1 Bail O, tis a bloody- minded Man ! I'll warrant 

Fe this vile Cavalier has eat many a Child. 

C. Bl. I cou'd gnaw a piece or two of you, Raſcals. 

= Eater C. Careleſs. 

C. Car. How is this? Bluat in hold]! you Catchpole, 


let po your Prey, or 
I Drau, ard Blunt in rhe Scuffie throws wp one of thery 


Heels, ant gets a Sevord, and helps ta drive them off. 


A - 


3 Sail. Murder, Murder ! 


©. BY. Faith, Carelgſi, this was worth Thanks. I 


was fairly going. 
C. Car. What was the matter, Man ? 


C. Bl. Why, an Action or two for free Quarter, now 


made Trower and Corwerſron. 
Enter Teg running. 

C. Car. Well, come, let's away. 

Teg. Now upon my Soul run as I do; the Men in 
red Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry 
Murder, Murder ! 1 never heard ſuch a Noiſe in Ireland: 
that's true 100. 


C. Car. *Slife, we muſt ſhift ſeveral ways. Farewel. 


If we ſcape, we meet at Night; I ſhall rake heed now. 
| Teg. Shall I tell of Mrs. % now? 2 
| .C a 
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C. Car. O Teg, no time for 

n 7 —— WAJ Is 
[A Noe within.) Enter Bailiffs and Soldiers. 
1 Bail, This way, this way ! 
Enter Careleſs and Teg again. 

C. Car. I am coke cut of Binh, aof the Blood: 
hounds are in full Cry upon a Burning Scent: Plague 
on 'em, what a Noiſe the Kennels make? What Door's 
this that graciouſly ſtands a little open ? What an Aſs am 

Ito aſk? Tee, ſcout abroad; if any thing extra- 
ordinary, obſerve this Door, there you ſhall find me; be 
careful. Now by your Favour, Landlord, as unknown. 

[Exeunt ſeveral. 
Enter Mrs. Day and Obadiah. 

Mrs. Dax. It was well obſerved, Obadiahb, to brinp 
the Parties to me fiſt: tis your Maſter's Will that 
ſhou'd, as I may ſay, prepare matters for him. In Truth, 
in Truth, 1 have too great a Burden upon me ; yet for 
the public Good I am content to undergo it. 

O3ad. 1 ſhall with fincere Care preſeat unto your Ho- 
nour, from time to time, ſuch Negociations as I may 
diſcreetly preſume may be material for your Honour's 
laſpeQion. 

Mrs. Day. It will bermme you ſo to do. You have 
the Preſent that came laſt ? 

Obad. Yes, and pieaſe your Honour; the Gentle- 
„ ———— alſo ſent 
in a. Piece of Plate. 

Mrs. Day. It's very well. 

Obad. But the Man without,. about a Bargain of the 
King's land, is come empty. | 

Mrs. Day. Bid him be gone, I'll not ſpeak with him; 
he does not underſtand himſelf. 

Obad. I ſhall intimate ſo much to him. 

[A, Ob diah goes our, C. Careleſs meets him and 
tumbles bim back. 

Mrs. Day. Why how now.? What rade Companion's 
thi ? What wou'd you have? What's your Buſinefs ? 
What's the matter f Who ſeat you? Who do you belong 
to ? * —— | 


* 
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C. Car. SERIE Ton qua toie anfeers too 
theſe Interrogatories; you reſolve to be your Com- 
"nee ; 1 am © dim; cheee's — no Body 
ſent me; nor I belong to no Body: I think I have an- 
ſwer d to the chief Heads. | 

Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed Murder, for ought I 
know: How is't, Obadiah ? „ 

C. Car. Ha! what Luck have I to fall into the Ter- 
ritories of my old Kitchen Acquaintanee ; I'll proceed 
upon the Strength of Teg's Meflage, tho' 1 had no An- 
ſwer 


. [ 4/rde. 
Mrs. Day. How is't, Man? 
Obad. Truly he came forcibly upon me, and I fear 
has bruiſed ſome Intellectuals within my Stomach. 
Mrs. Day. Go in, and take ſome Iriſb Slat by way of 
Prevention, and keep yourſelf warm. [Ex. Obad.] Now, 
Sir, have you any Buſineſs, that you came in fo rudely 


as if you did not know who you came to: How came 


you in, Sir Royſter? Was not the Porter at theGate ? 


C. Car. No truly, the Gate kept itſelf, and flood gaping | 


as if it had a mind to ſpeak, and ſay, I pray come in. 
Mrs. Day. Did it fo, Sir? and what have you to ſay ? 
C. Car. Ay, there's the Point; either ſhe does not, vr 

will not know me: What ſhou'd I ſay ? How dull am I? 
Pox on't, this Wit is like a common Friend, when one 
has need on him he won't come ncar one. [ 4£/zae. 

Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for an Invention; tor 
ought I know you have done fome Miſchief, and twere 
fit to ſecure you. 


C. Car. So, that's well: *rwas pretty to fall into the | 


Head-quarter of the Enemy. [ 44de. 


Mrs. Day. Nay, tis even ſo; I'll fetch thoſe that ſhall «4 


examine you. | 5 

C. Car. Stay, thou mighty States- woman; I did but 
give you time to ſee if yuur Memory would be ſo honeſt, 
as to tell you who I am. 

Mrs. Day. What d'you mean, Sauce-bcx ? 


C. Car. There's a Mlard yet of thy former Employ- » 


ments, that's Sauce: you ana I lave been acquain d. 


Mrs. Day. 1 do not uſe to have Acquaimance with . 
Cavaliers. | C. Can. 


Wai kk. wo 
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C. Car. Nor I with Committee- mens Utenſils; but i: 
diebus illis, you were not Honourable, nor I a Malignant. 
Lord, Lord, you are horrible forgetful: What, you think 
I chou'd not know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed with 


curl'd Hair, and white Gloves? Alas! I know you as 


well as if you were in your Sabbath day's Cinnamon 
Waſtecoat, with a filver Edging round the Skirt. 

Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah ? 

C. Car. ** with your fair Hands bath'd in Lather; 


or with your fragrant Breath driving the fleeting Amber- 


reaſe off from the waving Kitchen: ſtuff. 

Mrs. Day. O, you are an impudent Cavalier! I re- 
member you now indeed; but PI! 

C. Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honourable ; did 
I not ſend my Footman, an Iriſbman, with a civil Meſ- 
fage to you; why all this Strangeneſs then ? 

Mrs. Day. How, how, how's this! was't you that ſent 
that Raſcal to abuſe me, was't lo ? 

C. Car. How now ! what, Matters grow worſe and 
worle ? 

Mrs. Day. Pl! math you to abuſe thoie that are in 
Authority: Within there, who's within ? 

C. Car. Slife, I'll ſtop your Mouth, if you raiſe an 


Alarm. [She cries out, and be flops ber Mouth. 


Mrs Day. Stop my Mouth, Sirrah ! whoo, whoo, ho. 
C. Car. Ves, flop your Moutb. 
Euter Ruth. | 
"WY What's the Matter, forſooth ? 
Mrs. Day. The Mat er! why heic's a rude Cavalier 
has broke into my Houſe ; twas he too that ſent the 
J. iſ Raſcal ro abuſe me too witi:in my own Walls: Call 


pour Father, that he may grant order to ſecure him. 
lis a dangerous Fellow. 


C. Car. Nav, good p! f Gen: leu oman, ſpare your 


Motion. — W hat n. ul becowe cf me Jeg has made 
ſome fange Kailtake. Lide. 

Rib. Iis be, what fall 1 co! Now Invention be 
Eguial io my Love, [de.] Why, your Lauy ſhip will 
ſpoil all: Licut for this Gentleman, and 3njoin'd him 
Scciccy, cru io you you... f, till I had made luis 
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upon't, I am to blame; but in Truth I did rot 
he te would hare _ _ two Hours. 
wear not ; I might 
have come at all. al 
ry How came. you to come ſo ſoon, Sir? twas 
Hey-day! 1 ſhall be made believe I came. 
F724 
was upon a Meſſage of his to me, and pleaſe 
your Honour, to make his Defires known to your Lady- 
ſhip, that he had conſider d on't, and was reſolved to 
Covenant, and give 
to and 
that he may be admitted in his firſt 


C. Car. What's this i——D'ye hear, pretty Gentle-- 
Rath. Well, well, I know your mind; I have done f 


your Buſineſs. 
Mrs. Day. Oh, his Stomach's come down! 


Ruth. Sweeten him again, and leave him to me; I. 


warrant you the Five hundred Pound, and [Whiſpers. 
C. Car. Now I have found it, this pretty Wench has 
a mind to be left alone with me, at her Peril. [ Aide. 
Mrs. Day. I underſtand thee—Well, Sir, I can paſs 
CE ED nes 


make you 
C. Car. That's oer but you had a. 


mind to be left alone with me; that's certain. 


Ruth. 'Tis too plain, Sir ? you'd never have run 


yourſelf into this Danger elſe. 


C. Car. Nay, now you're out; the Danger run after me. 


Rath, You may diſſemble. 


C. Car. Wly, *tis the proper Buſineſs here ; but we 
loſe time; you and I are left to beget 8 Þ 


| Randing : come, which Way f 


you five hundred Pound 
bring his Buſineſs about again, 
Condition. 


% 
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Ruth. Whither ? 
C. Car. To your Chamber or Cloſet. 


Ruth. But I am engag'd you will take the Covenant. 
C. Car. No, I never ſwear when I am bid. 


your fair —— good Signior 
your Way, Sir: however, I will own 


U that I repent not the Civility 
I have done, to free you from the Trouble you were 
like to fall into; make me a Leg, if you pleaſe, and cry. 
Wees Gs Giend th. 
left alone with you, defires to be left alone with herſelf, 
ſhe being taught a right Underſtanding of you. 
C. Car. No: I am rivetted. The Buſineſs in ſhort. 
is this : We differ ſeemingly upon two Evils, and mine 
the leaſt; and therefore to be choſen: you had better 
take me, than I take the Covenant. 
Ruth. We'll excuſe one another. 
C. Car. You wou'd not have me take the Covenant 


then? 


Ruth. No; I did but try you : I forgive your idle 
Looſenefs, for that firm Virtue: be conſtant to your fair 
nn VP of Fortune. 

C. Car. What's this got into Petticoats l Are you 


got the Committee Day's Daughter? 


Ruth. Yes, what then? 8 | 
C. Car. Then I am thankful: I had no Defence 


Mother, which are a perfect Committee to thy Nature. 
Ruth. Why, are you ſure I would have match'd with 
a Malignant, not a Compounder neither ? 
C. Car. Nay, | have made thee a Jointure againſt my 


Will; methinks it were but as reaſonable that I ſhou'd 


do ſomething for my Jointure; but by the way of Ma- 
trimony honeſtly to encreaſe your Generation, this, to 
_ 3+] Truth, is againſt my Conſcience. 
rb. Yet you wou'd beget right Underſtandings. 
C. Car. Yes, I wou'd 5 — all Baſtards. 
Ruth. When the Quarrel of the Nation is reconcil'd; 
70% and I ſhall agree: till when, Sir Enter 


againſt Thee and Matrimony, but my own Father and 


42 TheCommiTTEeE: Or, 

: Enter Teg. 
 Tep. Are you here then ? upon my ſhoul, the good 
Colonel Blunt is overtaken again now; and carried to 
the Devil ! that he is i'faith now. 

C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil! 


Teg. He deſired to go to the Devil, that he did; I 
wonder of my ſhoul he was not afraid of that. 

C. Car. I underſtand it now; what Miſchief's this ? 

Ruth. You ſeem troubled, Sir. 

C. Car. I have but a Life to loſe, that I am weary 
of: come, Trp. | 

Ruth. Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the Buſi- 
nefs ; what d'ye talk of ? 


C. Car. My Friend, my deareſt Friend is caught up 


by raſcally Bailiffs, and carried to the Devil Tavern ; 
pray let me 

Ruth, Stay but a Minute, if you have any Kindneſs 
for me. C. Car. Yes, I do love you. 

Rath. Perhaps I may ſerve your Friend. 

5 Enter Arbella. 

_ O Abella, I was going to ſeek you. 
Arb. What's the matter ? 


Ruth, The Colonel which thou like f is taken by Bei- 
lis; there's his Friend too, almoſt diſtracted: you know | 


the Mercy of theſe Times. 

Arb. What doſt thou tell me? Iam ready to ſink down! 

Ruth, Compoie yourielf, and help him nobly; you have 
no way, but to ſmile upon Abel, and get him to bail him. 

Enter Abel and Obadiah. 

r Arb. Look, where he and Obadiah come; ſent hither 
by Providence—O Mr. Abel, where have you been this 
long Time? can you find of your Heart to keep thus 
out of my Sight ? | 

Abel. Aſſuredly, ſome important Affairs conſtrain'd 
my Abſence, as Obadiab can teſtify, bona fide. 


Party. 
C. Car. Pox on em, how flow they ſpeak. 


Obad. I can do fo verily, myſelf being a material 5 


Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my 
Sight: 1 have ſome Occaſions that call me to go a little 


, oF” op 3 0 — — 
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way ; you ſhall e'cn go with me, and good Obadiab too: 


you ſhall not deny me any thing. 

Abel. It is not meet 1 ſhould. I am exceedingly ex- 
alted. Oba4;-:5, thou ſhalt have the beſt Bargain of 
all my Tenants. | 

Olad. Lem thankful. 

C. Car. V hat may this mean ? Alide. 

Arb. Nut, ow ſhall we do to keep thy ſwift Mother 
from purſuing un 

Ruth. Let me He: As I go by the Parlour, where 
ſhe fits, big with | -peQation, I'll give her a Whiſper, 


that we arc gong fetch the very Five hundred Pound. 


Arb. Ho,, can 5: ve? 2 
Rath, No Queſt.« 1%. Will you march, Sir ? 
C. Car. \Viuther x | | 
Rut h. Lord, how du! theſe Men in Love are !—why, 
to your Friend. No wore Words. {Excant. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Colonel Blunt brought in by Bailiffs. 


1 Bail, A Y, ay, we thought how well you'd get Bail. 
C. Bl. Why, you unconſcionable Raſcal, 
are you angry that I am unlucky, or do you want ſome 
Fees ? Pll periſh in a Dungeon, before I'll conſume with 
throwing Sops to ſuch Curs. : 
1 Bail. Choofe, chooſe : come, along with him. 
Ci. Bl. I'll not go your Pace neither, Raſcals; I'll go 
ſoftly, if it be but to hinder you from taking up ſome 


other honeſt Gentleman. 


1 Bail. Very well, ſurly Sir, we will carry you where 
you ſhall not be troubled what Pace to walk ; you'll find 
a large Bill: Blood is dear. 

C. Bl. Not yours, is it? a Farthing a Pint were very 
dear for the beſt Blood you have. 

Enter 
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Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, and Obadiabr 


1 Bail. How now ! are theſe any of your Friends? 
C. Zl. Never if you ſee Women; that's a Rule. 


Hrb. Nay, you need have no Scruple, 'tis a near * 


of mine; you do not think, I hope, that I 


| Kinſman to me. 
Abel. But my Mother doth not know it. 


Arb. If that be all, leave it to me and Ruth, we'll fave 


you harmleſs : beſides, cannot marry, if my Kinſman 


| in Priſon ; be matt convey my Eflte, as you point, 
for 'tis all in bim: we muſt pleaſe him. by 


the Firſt born of the honourable Mr. Day 

the Committee of Sequeſtrations ; and I 

yell by Nuns S. 2a to the faid ho- 
nourable Committee. 


Abel, Ves, that's I; and 1 will bail this Gentleman: 
I believe you dare not except 
ſhall have Obadia#'s too, one that the State truſts. 

1 Bail. A* _— Sir.— But there are 


C 
14. Bk "Here, date rake this Pore and ding 


the Bailiffs twenty Shillings to drink. 
8 1 


1 Bail. A brave Lady —— T faith, Miſtreſs, we'll 


drink your Health. 
Abel. She's to be my Wife, as ſure as you are here: 
What ſay you to that now? 
1 Bail. That's impoſſible: 
this Honourable Mr. Abel, the Sheriff 's 
hard . . 
6 


1 Bail. Well, Sir, we know Mr. Day, and Mr. Abel. 


here's ſomethin more in 
puty is | 


wou'd let you ſuffer—You—that muſt be nearer than a | 


againſt the Bail: nay, you | 


f 


| 


f 
: 


| 
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Abel. Well, ſhew us the Way, and let him know who 
I am. [Exeunt Abel, Obadiah, and Bailiſfi. 
C. Car. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Rath, if you were not 
a Committee-man's Daughter, and ſo conſequently 


- > — aw rinces ſhou'd have you and 


Ruth. No, no, you'll ſerve my turn; I am not am- 
biti | 


C. Car. Do but ſwear then, that thou art not the 
Iſſue of Mr. Day; and tho' 1 know tis a Lye, I'll be 
content to be cozen'd, and believe. 

Ruth. Fy, fy? you can't abide taking of Oaths : 
Look, look, how your Friend and mine take aim at 
one another: Is he ſmitten ? 

C. Car. Cupid has not ſuch another wounded Subject, 
nay, and is vex'd he is in Love too: Troth, *tis partly 
Ruth, Peace; ſhe begins, as Need requires, 

Arb. You are free, Sir. | 

C. Bl. Not ſo free as you think. 

Arb. What hinders it ? | 

C. BJ. Nothing, that I'll tell you. 

Arb. Why, Sir? | 

C. Bl. You'll laugh at me. 

Arb. Have you perceiv'd me apt to commit ſuch a 
Rudeneſs ? Pray let me know it. 10 

C. Bl. Upon two Conditions you ſhall know it. 

Arb. Well! make your own Laws. 

C. BI. Firſt, I thank ye, y have freed me nobly : Pray 
believe it ; you have this Acknowledgment from an ho- 
neſt Heart, one that would crack a String for you; that's 
one Thing. Arb. Well! the other. 

C. BJ. The other i; only, that I may ftand fo ready, 


chat I may be gone juſt as I have told it you; together 


with your Promiſe, not to call me back: and upon theſe 
Terms, I give you leave to laugh when I am gone. 
Carelgſi, come ſtand ready, that at the Sign given, we 
may vamih . 

Ruth. If you pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to tart, 
Ill cry, One, two, three, and away. 3 
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C. BJ. Be pleas'd to forbear, good ſmart Gentlewo. 
man: you have leave to jeer when | am gone, and am 
N by ow Spleens, ms 

Peace. Bu 

Ruth. 1 = contain, Sir. | 

C. Bl. That's much for a Woman to do. 

Arb. Now, Sir, perform your Promiſe. | 

C. Bl. Careleſs, have you done · with your Woman? | 

C. Car. Madam Fe 

C. Bl. Nay, I have thank'd her already; pr'ythee no 1 
more of that dull Way of Gratitude: ſtand ready. Manz | 
yet nearer the Door: ſo, now my Misfortune that I pro- 
miſed to diſcover, is, that I love you above my Senſe or | 
Reaſon : So farewel, and laugh. Come, Careleſs. | 

C. Car. Ladies, our Lives are yours; be but ſo kind 
2s to believe It, till you have ſomething to command. 


[Excunt, | 1 
Rath. Was there ever ſach Humour ? 
Arb. As I live his Conſeſſion ſnews nobly. | 


Ruth. It ſhews madly, I am ſure: an ill-bred Fellow, 
not to endure a Woman to laugh at him! | 
Arb. He's honeſt, I dare ſwear. 
Rath. That's more than I dare ſwear for my Colonel, | 
Arb. Out upon him. 
Rath, Nay, tis but want of a good Example; 111 
make him ſo. | 
Arb. But d'ye hear, Rath, we were korribly to blame, f 
that we did not inquire where they lodg'd, under pre- 
tence of ſending to them about their own Buſineſs. 1 
Ruth, Why, thy whimſical Colonel diicharg'd himſelf 
off like a Gun; there was no time between the Flaſhing | 
in the Pan, and the going off, to aſk a Queſtion. But | 
bark ye, I have an Invention upon the old Account of 
the Five hundred Pound, which ſhall make Abel ſend | | 
his Purſuivant, Obadiat, to look 'em. | 
Arb. Excellent] the Trout Abel will bite immediacy | | 


at that Bait. 
Enter Abel and Obadiah. FF 
Ruth. Peace; fee where Abel and the gentle Squire 
of low Ccepree, Obadiab, approach, having cewlv en- 


reved tbemiel tes into Bonds. 1b. 


and your Aut 
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Arb. Which III be ſure to tell his Mother, if he be 


turn d an arrant Cavalier, by 


Abel. I have, according to your Deſires, given Free- 
dom to your Kinſman and Truſtee; I ſuppoſe he doth 
perceive that you may have Power, in Right of me. 

Arb. Good Mr. "Heel, 1 am fincerely to you, 


Ruth. O fy upon't, Brother, I did forget to acquaint 
you with a Buſineſs before the Gentlemen went. O me, 
what a Sicve-like Memory have I ! twas an important 


Affair too. 


Abel. If you diſcover it to me, I ſhall render my Opi- 


nion upon the whole. 


Ruth. The two Gentlemen have repented of their 
Obſtinacy, and wou'd now preſent Five hundred Pound 
to your good honourable Mother to ſtand their Friend, 
that they may be permitted to take the Covenant ; and 
we, negligent we, have let them go, before we knew 
where to ſend to them. 

Abel. That was the want of being us'd to important 
Affairs; it is ill to neglect the accepting of their Con- 
verſion, together with their Money. 

Ruth. Well, there's but one Way; do you ſend Obadiahb, 
in your Father's Name, to deſire them both to come to his 
Houſe about ſome Buſineſs that will be for their ge 
but no more; for then they'll take it ill; for they en- 
join'd us Secrely ; and when they come, let us alone. 
Obadiab may enquire them out at ſome Tavern. 

Obad. The Buliffs did ſay they were gone to the 
Devil-Tavern. 

Abel. Haſten thither, ood Obadiah, as if you had met 

my honourable Father, and deſire them to come unto his 
Houſe about an im portant Affair that is for their good. 

Obad. I ſhall uſe Expedition. [ Exit. 

Abel. And we will haſten Home, leſt the Gentlemen 
ſhau'd be before us, and not know how to addreſs their 


Otfers; and then we will haſten our united i in the 
Bonds of Matrimony. 


Arb. 


Die CouuirrE T: Or, 


rb. Soft and fair goes far. [Excunt, | 


Enter the taus Colonels and Teg, as at the Tavern. 


C. Car. Did ever Man get away ſo craftily from the 


thing he lik d? Terrible Buſineſs ! afraid to tell a Wo- 


ſhe defir'd to hear. 1 
come to the knowled 


we ſhall be followed by thoſe ſmall Birds, as you 
an Owl purſu'd. 


ſome of their Wings then. 
hand 


FE 


„ 


for Body for thee ! one that 
wil hardly do again. 


oel 


thy blunt Humour; a mere 
a Thing beſides all the venerate Stars. 
C. BI. You praQtiſe your Wit to no purpoſe; I am 


not to be perſuaded to lie ſtill like a Jack a-lent, to be 
at ; I had rather 


not 
caſt at; be a Whiſp hung up for a Woman 


pray heartily that the 
of thy famous Re. 


ſom Woman, a Woman that 


co ſcold at, than a fix d Lover for em to point at: Your | 


Squib began to hiſs. 
Enter Obadiah. 


C. Car. Peace, Man, here's Jupiter's Mercury. Is his 

to us, trow ? 

Obad. Gentlemen, you are opportunely over-taken 
and found out. | 

C. Bl. How's this? 


t Affair, which is conducing for your good. 
C. Bl. What Train is this? l 
C. Car. Peace, let us not be raſn. 7g. 
Teg. Well then. | 
C. Car. Were it not poſſible that you could entertain 
this Fellow in the next Room, till he were pretty drunk ? 
Teg. 1 warrant you that now; I will make him and 
myſelf too drunk, for thy ſweet ſake. 
C. Car. Be ſure, Teq-— Some Buſineſs, Sir, that will 


take us up a very little time to finiſh, makes us de ſire 
Patience till we diſpatch it: In the mean time. Sir. 


your | 
do us the Favour as to call tor a Glaſs of Sack; in the 


BexXt 


. Obad. I come unto you in the Name of the Honourable | 
Mr. Day, who deſires to ſpeak with you both about ſome 


— who has better Intelligence 
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next Room Teg ſhall wait upon you, and drink your 
Maſter's Health. 

Obad. It needeth not, nor do I uſe to drink Healths. 


C. Car. None but your Maſter's, Sir, and that by 
way of Remembrance. 


Obad. We that have the Affairs of State under our 
Tuition cannot long delay; my Preſence may be re- 
quired for the carrying on the Work. 

C. Car. Nay, Sir, It ſhall not exceed above a quarter 


of an Hour; we wou'd wait 1 but 


that wou'd hinder us from you. 
Obad. Upon that Conſi a 1 all antend a lite. 
C. Car. Go, wait upon — Teg, or never. 
Teg. I will make him ſo drunk as can be, upon my 
Soul. [Ex. Teg and Obad. 
C. Bl. What a Devil ſhou'd this mean ? 
C. Car. Tis too plain this Cream of Committee- 
than a State-Secre- 
ary, has heard of his Son Abel's being hamper'd, in the 
Cauſe of the Wicked, and in Revenge wou'd entice us 
to Perdition. 


C. BI. If Teg could be fo fortunate as to make bim 


drunk, we might know all. 


C. Car. If the cloſe-hearted Rogue will not be open- 
meuth'd, we will leave him pawn'd for all our Scorcs, 
and ſtuff his Pockets with blank Commiſſions. 

C. Bl. Only fill up one with his lMafter's Name. 

C. Car. And another with his Wiſe's Name for Adju- 
tant-General, A Raſcal, to think to invite us into 
Nexgate ! 

C. Bl. Well, we muſt reſolve what to do. | 

C. Car. 1 have a Fancy come into — | 
may produce an admirable Scene. 

C. BY, Come, let's hear. 

C. Car. Tis upon Suppoſition, that Teg makes him 
drunk; we'll ſend him home in a Sedan, and cauſe him 
19 be deliver'd in that g0od-natured Condition, to the 


ill-natur d Raſcal his Maſter. 


C. / It will be excellent: how I pray for 76g to 
be victorious. | 
” C Enter 
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Enter Muſician. 


A. Gee will you have any Muſic ? 

C. Bl. Pr'ythee no, we are out of Tune. 

C. Car. Piſh, we never will be out of Humour. Do'ſt 
hear, play Long lite the King. This Tune has 

rais'd my Spirits: Here, ſing always for the King; J 
wou'd have every Man in his Way do ſomething for 
him; I wou'd have Fidlers fing for him, Parſons pray 
for him, Men fight for him, Women ſcold for him, and 
Children cry for him ; and according to this Rule, 7 2 
15 _— for him: But ſec, 

Euter Teg, and Obadiah drunk. 
See and rejoice where Teg with Laurel comes, 

C. Bl. And the vanguiſh'd Otadiab with nothing 
fix'd about him but his Eyes. 

Teg. Well now, upon my Soul. Mr. Obad. Commit. 
fings well now: come then, will you ſing an Irifh 
dong after me? | 

Obad. I will ſing 1ri for the King now. | 

Teg. I will fing for the King as well as you. Hark 
vou now. [He fings an Iriſh Song, and Obadiah rrics. 

Obad. That is too hard Stuff: 1 cannot do theie and 
theie material Matters. 

Teg. Here now, we will take ſome Snuff for the King 

——lo, theie, lay it upon your Hand; put one of your 
Noſes to it now; ſo, ſnuff now. Upon my Soul, Mr. 
Obad. Commit. will make a brave 1ri/man. 

Obed. I will ſnuff for the King no more. Good 
ve. Teg, give me ſome more Sack, and ling Erg. /. 18, 

my Money. 

Teg. I will tell you that this 7; is as good and bet- 
ter too. Come, now, we will dance: Can you play an 
triſþ Tone? — you play this now ? 

My/. No, Sir; but 1 can play you an excellent 47% 
Jig. [They aac, 

C. Car. This is beyond Thought! So this Motion, 
like a tumbled Barrel, has ſet the * a working 
Again. Now for a Chair. 

C. Bl. Drawer! who waits thee ? 


Enter 


a lt or i ee RS 
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Enter Draæver. 


Call a Chair preſently, and order it into this Room; 


here's a Friend of ours overtaken. 

C. Car. Teg, thou has done Miracles; thou art a good 
Omen, and halt vanquiſh'd the Cauſe. in this Overthrow 
of this counterfeit Raſcal, its true Epitome: and now, 
Teg, according to the Words of Condemnation, we'll 
ſend him to the Place from whence he came. 

Teg. Upon my ſhoul he's dead now; ſhall I howl, as 
we do in Ireland ? 

C. Car. How's that, Teg ? 

Tg. YO, yo. | [Hool 

C. Car. No more, good Teg, leſt you give an Alarm 
ꝛo the Enemy. Welcome, honeſt Fellow; by your Looks 
you ſeem ſo. 

Enter Chairman ith a Chair. 
1 Chair. How, Colonel, have you forgot your poor 
Soldier Ned ? 

Car. Honeſt Ned; what, turn'd Chairman? 

3 Chair. Any thing for Bread and Beer, noble Colo- 
ne!: ſhall J have the Honour to carry you? 

C. Car. No, Ned; is thy Fellow honeſt? 

1 Chair, Or I'd be hang'd before ['d carry an Inch 
with him. | | 

C. Car. Tie well — look vou. Nu, that Fellow is 
Mr. Dy the Crmmitiee- man's Cleik, whom with wog 
cerful Indufiry we have made diunk : juſt as be is, pack 
him up in thy Chair, and immediately traaſpo:t him to 
hie Maſter Day s Houſe ; and in the vesy tail turn Alen 
out. There's half a Crown for thy pains. 

1 Chair. If 1 fail, ſay N:4's a Coward : Come, ſhall 
we put your ſhort-wiug'd Worthip r vour Mew? 
come aloag. [7 hey fart 31 in, ard Ex. 

C. Car. Farewel, Ned. We'll pay our Reckoning at 


the Bar, then go home, and laugh; and, if you will, 


plot ſome way to ſee our inchanting Females once 
Kk:0IC. [ Exeunt, 
© Enter Mr. "a and Irs. Day. 
| 1 Day. Diſpatch quickly, I fav, and ſay I ſaid it; 
many thiogs fall between the Lip and the Cup. 
6-2 Mr. Dar. 
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Mr. Day. Nay, Duck, let thee alone for Counſol. 
Ah, if thou kadſt been a Man! 


Mrs. Day. Why then you wou'd have wanted a Wo- 
mr, and a Helper too. 

Mr. Dar. 1 profeſs ſo I ſhou'd, and a notable one too, 
though 1 ſay't before thy Face, and that's no ill one. 

Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the 
matter; diſpach the Marriage I ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus 
taken with our Hel. Women are 7 mona 

Mr. Day. How if ſhe ſhou'd be coy ? 

Mrs. Dar. Vor are at your I again; if ſhe be fooliſh, 
tell her plainly u hat ſhe muſt truſt to, no 4, no Land; 
7:ain-dealbng's a Jewel: Have you the Writings drawn 
2s 1 adviſed you, which ſhe muſt ſign? 

Mr. Day. Ay, 1 warrant yor, Duck; bete, here they 
de. Oh, the has a brave Eſtate! 

\irs. Day. What News you have! 

Mr. Day Look you, Wife. 

Day pulls cut bis Writings, and lays cut bis Keys. 

Mrs. Day. Pill,, teach your Grarzm :0Ipin; let me ice. 

Enter @ Serwart. 

Serv, May it pleaſe your Honoor, your good Neighj- 
hour Zechariab is de partirg this troubleſone Liſe; he has 
made your Horour Eis Executor, but cannot depart till 
he has ſcen your Honours. 

Mr Day. Alas! alas! a good Man will leave us. Come, 
good Duc k, let us hallen: where is Obagiab to uſher vou? 

Mrs. Day. Why, Ola ab 1-—A Verlet to be out of the 
way at ſuch a time; truly he moreth my Wrath, Come, 
11uſband along; -111 take Abel in his Place. (Exe, 

Euter Ruth and Arbella. b 

Rath. What's the meaning of this Alarm? there's ſome | 
Carrion diſcover'd; the Crows are all gone upon a ſudden. | 

Arb. The She Day call'd moſt fiercely for Obadiab : 
took here, Ruth, 4 have they left behind ? . 

Ruth. As 1 live it is the Day's Bunch of Keys, which 
he always Keeps ſo cloſely o——y el if thou halt "oP 
Mettle, now's the time. 
Arb. To do what? 


Rer. To hy out of Leaf: 


TLuler 


att“ 
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Euter Abel. | 
AJ. l. Peace, we are betray'd elſe; as ſure as can be, 
Wench, he's come back for the Keys. | 
Ruth. We'll forſwear them in confident Words, and 
no leſs confident Countenances. 
Abel. An important Affair hath called my honourable 
Father and Mo:her forth, and in the Abſence of Ob24iat 
Jam inforced to attend their Honours ; and therefore [ 
conceiv'd it right and meet to acquaint you with it: leſt 
in my Abſence you might have apprehended, that ſome 
Michance had befallen my Perſon : therefore I defire you 
to receive Conſolation: and fo 1 bid you heartily farewe!. 
[ Exz:. 


4rb. Given from his Mouth this Tenth of April.—ilc 


put me in a cruel Fright. 


' Rath. If I miſs, hang me. 

Arb. But whither ſhall we go? 

Rath, To a Friend cf mine, and of my Father's, tha: 
lives near the Temple, and will harbour us; fear not; and 
ſo ſet up for ourſelves, and get our Colonels. 

Arb. Nay, the Miſchief that I have done, and the 
Condition we are in, make me as ready as thou art. 
come, let's about it. | 
Ruth. Stay; do you ſtand Centinel here; that's the 
Cloſet-Window; Il call for thee, if I need thee; and be 
fure to give notice of any News of the Enemy. [ Exit. 

Arb. 1 warrant thee—— May but this departing Bro- 
ther have ſo much String of Life left him, as may tie this 
expecting Day to his Bedſide, till we have committed 
this honeſt Robbery—Hark! what's tha'—ttis Appre- 
henſion can make a Noiſe when there's none. 

Ruth, I have 'em, I have em: nay the whole Covey, 


and his Seal at Arms bearing a Dog's Leg. { Acove. 


Arb. Come, make haſte then. 
Ruth. As I live, here's a Letter counterſeited from the 


King, io the Raſcal his rebellious Subject Day; with a 


Remembrance to his diſcreet Wife. Nay, what doſt 
thou think theſe are ? 
Arb 1 can't tell; nay, pr'ythee come away. 
Rut b. Out upon the preeiſe Baboon! they are Letters 
from two Wenches. — 3 46. 
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Arb. Nay, pr'ythee diſpatch. 
Ruth, Here be abundance more: come, run up, and 
bely me carry em. Come, make haſte. 


.11b. I come. ma - 
Enter Chairmen with Obadiah in the Chair, vhs 
tumbles aut, and fings as at the Tavern 
enter Arbella and Ruth from robbing the Cloſer. 
Arb. What's this? We are undone. 
Obad. Mr. Teg, will you dance, Mr. Tg ? 
Ruth. Put a good Face on't, or give me the Van. O, 
tis Obadiab fallen. 
Arb. Nay, and cannct riſe neither: d'ye hear, honeft 
Friends, was this zealous Gentleman your Freight? 
i Chair. Ves, Miſtreſs ; two honeſt Gentlemen too! 
care of him, ſeeing him thus deveutly overtaken. 
Arb. Tt was our Colonels, that thought Day —_ kim. 
to trepan them, as fore as can be. 
Ruth. Canſt carry us near the Place? 
1 Chair. Yes, Miſtreſs ——Sure there's no danger i in 
Women. 
Arb. What doſt mean ? | 
Kut. Come, honeſt Fellow, ſtop over-apainſt the Place 
where you left the Gentlemen; we have ſome Buſineſs 


1 Chair. 1 warrant you, Miſtreſs. Cone along, 
oy [Exe. all but Obad. 
Obad Some Small- beer, good Mr. 77g. 
Enter as return d, Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, and Abel. 

Mr. Day. He made a good End, and departed as 
unto Sleep. 

Mrs. Day. I'll aſſure you his Wife took on grievouſly; 
I do not believe ſhe'll marry this half Year. 

Mr. Day. He died full of Exhortation. Ha, Duck, 
ſou'dft be ſorry to loſe me? 


Mrs. Day | Loſe you! | warrant you you'll live 2: long | 


as à — Thing Ah, Lord, what's that? 
[Obadiah ugs. 


Mr. Day. How now ! what's this ? how '——Obadiab 


—and in a drunken Diſtemper, aſſuredly ! 


Mrs. Day, 


then 


_—_— 


Om 


I held 
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Mrs. Day. O fy upon't ! who wou'd have believ'd that 
we ſhou'd have liv'd to have ſeen Obadiah overcome 
with the Creature ? Where have you been, Sirrah ? 

Olad. D—d—drinking the Ki—ki—King's Health. 

Mr. Day. O terrible! 2 Diſgrace put upon us, and 
Shame brought within our Walls; I'll go lock up my 
Neighbour's Will, and come down and ſhew him a Re- 
proof. —How—how—T1 cannot feel my Keys, —nor— 
" He feels in his Pocket, and l:aps up.] hear em gingle : 
Didit thou ſee my Keys, Duck? 

Mrs. Day. Duck me no Ducks. I fee your Keys! ſee 
a Fool's head of your own : Had I kept them, I warrant 
they had been forth-coming : You are io flappiſh, you 
throw em up and down at your Tail: Why don't you 
go look if you have not left them in the Door 

Mr. Day. I go, I go, Duck. . 

Mrs. Day. Here, Abel, take up this fallen Creature, 
who has left his Uprightneſs ; carry him to Bed, and 
when he is return'd to himſelf, I will exhort him. 
Abel. He is exceedingly overwhelmed. 

[He goes to lift him up. 

Obad. Stand away, I fay, and give me ſome Sack, 

that I may drink a Health to the King, and Let Con- 

mittees be damu'd with their Gain, [Obadiah ing.] 
Where's Mr. Teg ? 


Enter Mr. Day. 
Mr. Day. Undone, undone ! robb'd, robb'd ! the 


Door's left open, and all my Writings and Papers ftolen : 


undone, undone !——Rautb, Rath ! 
Mes. Day. Why Ruth, I ſay | Thieves, Thieves! 
Enter Servant. | 
Serv. What's the matter, forſooth ? here has been no 
Thieves: I have not been a Minute out of the Houſe. 
Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. Arbella ? | 
Serw. I have not fee them a pietty while. 
Mr. Day. *Tis they have robb'd me, and taken away 
the Writings of both their Eſtates. Undone, undone ! 
Mrs. Day. This came with ſtaying for you, Coxcomb, 


we had come back ſooner elſe: you flow Drone, we 


mult be undone for your Dalneſs. 
C 4 Otad. 
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Ozad. Be not in Wrath. 
Mrs. Day. IIl wrath you, ye Raſcal. 
Mr. Day. Nay Patience, nl Duck, and let's * out 
for theſe Women; they are the Thieves. 
Mrs. Day.. "Twas you that left your Keys upon the 


Table to terapt them: ye need cry, Good Duck, be 


patient. Bring in the drunken Rafe, ye Booby: when 
he is ſober he may diſcover ſomething. Cone, take 
him up; I'll have 'em hunted. 

[Exeunt Mr. Day ard Mrs. Day. 

Alel. I rejoice yet in the midſt of my Sufferings, that 
my Miſtreſs ſaw not my Rebukes. Come, Obadiah, I 
pray raiſe yourſelf upon your Feet, and walk. 

Ozad. Have you taken the Covenant ? that's the 
Queſtion. 

Abel. Yea. 

Obad. And will you drink a Healih to the King ? 
that's Vother Queſtion. 

Abel. Nay, make not thyſelf a Scorn. 

Obad. Scorn in thy Face; void, — 4 

Abel. I pray you walk in, I ſhall 
Obad. Stand off, and you ſhall perceive by my fedfaſt 
going, that I am not drunk. Look you now—ſo, ſoftly, 
ſoftly ; gently, good Obadieh, gently and ſteadily, for 
fear it ſhould be ſaid hes hon he i tele: So gently, 
and uprightly, Obadiab. 
[He moves his Legs, out f and fill. 

Abel. You do not move. 
| Ofad. Then do I ſtand till, as faſt as you go. 
Emer Mrs. Day. 

Mrs. Day. What, ſtay all day ? there's for you, Sir; 
you are a ſweet Youth to leave in Truſt; along, you 
drunken Raſcal [0 Obadiah] ; I'll ſet you both forward. 

Obad. The Philiſtines are upon us, and Day is broke 
looſe from Darkneſs, high keeping has made her fierce. 


[She beats em off. 
Mrs. Day. Out, you drunken Raſcal; Ill wks. you 
move, you Beaſt. [Exeunt. 


ACT 


2 hd — bk 
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EEK EXENEXERAL 
ACT Y. SCENE L 


"Enter Bookſeller and Bailif5, hawing laid hold on Teg. 
Bo:kjel FNOME along, Sir; 3 1 * teach you to take 


Covenants. 
Teg. Will you teach me then? did [ not take it then ? 
Why" will you teach me now ? 
Bech. You ſhall pay dearly for the Blows you ſtruck 
me, my wild Iriſoman; by Sr. Patrick, you ſhall. 
Trg. What have you now to do with St. Patrick? he 
will ſcorn your Covenant. 

Bukj. l'll put you. Sir, where you mall have worſe 
L'quor than your Bonny-Clabber. 
Teg. Bonny-Clabber! By my Goſhip's Hand now 
you are a Raſcal if you do not love Bonny-Clabber, 
and I wili break your Pare if you will not let me go te 

my Maſter. 
Bocif. O you are an impudent Raſcal. Come, away 


with him. 


ry, Enter C. Careleſs. 
C. Car. How now — hold my Friend; whitter do 


you carry my Servant :? 


Bzokf. I have arrehed him, Sir, foi ſtriking me, and 
taxing away my Look. 

C. Car. What has he taken away ? 

Book, Nav, tie Value of the Taing is not much? 
*twas the Covenant, Sr. 

Teg. Well, 1 did take the Covenant, and my Mafiero 


took it from me; and we ave taken the Covenant then, 
have e not? 


C. Car. Here, hone Fellow, here's more than thy 
Covenant's wort? ; here, Ballifis, here's for you to drink. 
Book. Well, Sir, von ſeem an honeſt Gentleman: 
or your Sake, and in hopes of your Cuſtom, I releaſe 
m. 
1 Bail, Thank ye, noble Sir, Exe. Buoifel, and Bail. 
3 C. Car. 
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C. Car. Farewel, my noble Friends—io—3J'ye hear, 
Teg? Pray take no moie Coverants.— Have you paid 
the Money I ſent you with? 

Teg. Yes; but I will carry no more, look you there 
now. 

C. Car Why, Teg? | 

Teg. Gad 1a' my Soul now, I ſhall run away with it. 

C. Car. P:fh, thou art too honeſt. 

Teg. That I am too upon my Soul now; but the Devil 


3s not honeſt, that he is not; he would not let me alone 


when I was going; but he made me go to this little long 
Place; and t'other little long Place; and upon my Soul 


was carrying me to /rcland : for he made me go by a 
dirty Place lke a Lough now; and therefore I know .õ. 


now it was the Way to Jre/and; Then I would ſtand ſtili, 
and then he wou'd make me go on; and then I wou'd go 
to ope Side, and he wou'd make me go to rother Side; 
anc then I got a little farther, and did run then; ard 
pon my Soul the Levil could not catch me; and then 
i did pay the Money: But I will carry no more Money 
vow, that | will not. Es | 

C. Car. But thou ſha't, Teg, when l have more to 

ſend; thou art Proof row againſt Temptations. 

Teg Well then, if you ſend me with Money again, and 
if 1 do not come to thee vpn the Time, the Devii will 
make me be gone then with the Money: Here's a Paper 
$0: thee, *tis a quit Way indeed. | 

C. Car. That's well ſaid, Trg —— _ FReads 


| Enter Mr. Day, Obadiab, and Soldiers. 


Obad. See, Sir, Providence hath directed us; there is 
one of them that ciothed me with Shame, and the moſt 

malignant among the Wicked. | 

Mr. Day. Soldiers, ſeize him: I charge him with Trea- 
ſen ; here's a Warrant to the Keeper, as I told you. 

C. Car. What's the matter. Raſcals? 

Mr. Day. You ſhali kuow that to your Coſt hereafter : 
away with him, 

C. Car. 1%, tell 'm I hall not come home to Night: 
Jam eypgag' d. 


Teg · 
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Teg. I pr'ythee ben 't engag'd. 

C. Car. Gentlemen, I am guilty of nothing, that 1 
know of. 

Mr. Day. That will appear, Sir; —away with him. 

Teg. What will you do with my Maſter now ? 

Mr. Day. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhall go with him. 

Teg. That I will, for all you now. 

C. Car. Jeg, come hither. [Whiſpers. 

Teg. Muſt not I po with you then? 

C. Car. No, no; be ſure to do as I tell you. 

Mr. Day. Away with him : we will be aveng'd on the 
Scorner; and Til go home and tell my Duck this Part 
of my good Fortune. {[ Exeurt, 

Enter Chairmen with Sedan, Nomen come out. 

Ruth. So far we are right. — Now, honeſt Fellow, ſtep 
over and tell the two Gentlemen, that we two Women 
deſire to ſpeak with them, 

| Eurer C. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 
1 Chair. See, Miſtreſs, here's one of them. 

Rath. That's my Colonel, Arbella; catch him quickly, 
or hel! fly again. 

Arb. What ſhou'd I do? 

Ruth, Put forth ſome good Words, as they us d to 
ſhake Oats, when they go to catch a fxittiſh Jade. Ad- 
vance. 

Arb. Sir. C. Bl. Lady——'tis ſhe. 

Axb. I wiſh, Sir, that my Friend and I had ſome 
Conveniency of ſpeaking with you; w2 now want the 
Aſſiſtance of ſome noble Friend. 

C. Bl. Then I am happy, Bring me but to do e- 


thing for you; I wou'd have my Actions talk, nor I ! 
My Friend will be here immediately; I dare ſpeak for 


him too Pardon my laſt Confuſion ; but what I told 
you was as true as if l had ſtaid —— 

Ruth. To make Afidavit of it. 

C. Bl. Good over-charged Gentlewoman, ſpare me 
but a little. 

Arb. Pr'ythee Peace? Sir, I do believe you noble, 
truly worthy : If we might withdraw any whither out of 
Sight, I wou'd acquaint you with the Buſinels, 
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Lieu. My Houſe, Ladies, is at that Door, where 
both the Colonels lodge: Pray command it. Colonel 
Carele/s will immediately be here. 

Enter Teg. 

Teg. Well now, my good Maſter will not come; that 
Commit. Rogue Day has got him with Men in red Coats, 
and he is gone to Priſon here below this Street; he 
wou'd not let me go with him i faith, but made me 
come tell thee now. : | 

Ruth, O my Heart—Tears, by your Leave awhile— 
[pes ber Eyes.) D'ye hear, Arbella, here, take all the 
Trinkets, only the Bait, that I'll uſe. [Exit. 
Ce. Bl. Carer); in Priſon! Pardon me, Madam; I 
muſt leave you for a little while; pray be confident ; 
this honeſt Friend of mine will uſe you with all Reſpects 
lern. | 

_ .{rb. What do you mean to do, Sir? 

C. BI. I cannot tell; yet I muſt attempt ſomething : 
you ſhalt have a ſudden Account of all Things. You ſay 
vou dare believe; pray be as good as your Word; and 
v hatever Accident befals me, know I love you dearly. 

Lien. Macam, pray let my Houſe be Honour'd with 
yeu ; be confident of all Reſpect and Faith. [ Exeurz. 

Euter Ruth ww:th a Soldier. | 

Rull. Come, give me the Bundle; fo, now the Habit; 
'tis well, there's for your Pains; be ſecret, and wai: 
where l appointed you. | 

Scld. If I fai, may I die in a Ditch, and there lie, 
and out- ſtink it. 

Ruth. New for my wild Colonel. I muſt have him 
cut, and 1 muſ have him when he is out: I have no 
Patience to expect. Within there ho 

Euter Keeper. 5 | 
Kath. Have not you a Priſoner, Sir, in your Cuſtody, 
one Colonel Carel? | 

Keep. Yes, Miſtreſs; and committed by your Father, 
Mr. Day. Ruth. May I ſpeak with him, Sir? 

Keebd. Very frecly, Miſtreſs; there's no Order to for- 
bid any to come to him. To ſay Truth, 'tis the moſt 
peacalant't Gentleman, —]'!] call him forth, [ Exit. 

3 Ruth, 
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Ruth. O' my Conſcience every Thing muſt be in Love 
with him; now for my laſt Hopes; if this fail, I'll uſe 
the Ropes myſelf. 
Enter Keeper and Careleſs. 
C. Car. Mr. Day's Daughter ſpeak with me? 
Keep, Ay, Sir, there ſhe is. [Exit. 
Ruth. O Sir, does the Name of Mr. Day's Daughter 
trouble you ? you love the Gentlewoman, but hate his 
Daughter. | 
C. Car. Yes, I do love that Gentlewoman you ſpeak 
of moſt exceedingly. _ 
Ruth. And the Gentlewoman loves you : But what 
Luck this is, that Day's Daughter ſhou'd ever be with 
her, to ſpoil all! 
C. Car. Not a whit, one way ; I have a pretty Room 
within, dark, and convenient. | 
Ruth. For what? 
C. Car. For you and I to give Counter-ſccurity for 
our Kindneſs to one another. | 
Ruth. Methinks a Priſon ſhou'd tame you. 
C. Car. Why, d'ye think a Priſon takes away Blood 
and Sight ? as long as I am ſoqualify'd, I am Touch- 
wood, and whenever you bring Fire, I ſhall fall a burning. 
Ruth. And you wou'd quench it. 
C. Car. And you ſhall kindle it again. 
Ruth. No, you will be burnt out at lat, burnt to a 
Coal, black as diſhoneſt Love. 
C. Car. Is this your Buſineſs f Did you come to diſ- 
tord my Contemplations with a Sermon? Is this ell? 
_ Ruth, One Thing more: I love you, it's true; but 1 
love you honeſtly, if you know how to love me virtu- 
ouſly. I'Il free you from Priſon, and run all Fortunes 
with you. | | 
C. Car. Yes, I cou'd love thee all manner of Ways; 
if I cou'd not, Freedom were no Bait, were it from 
Death. I ſhou'd deſpiie your Offer, to bargain for a 
_ Lye. Bat 


_ Ruth. But what? 
C. Car. The Name of that Raſcal that got thee ; yet 
I Iye too, he got ne'er a Limb of thee, Pox on't, thy 
| Mother 
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Mother was as unlucky to bear thee: But how ſhall we 
ſalve that ? take off but theſe Incumbrances, and 1'll 
purchaſe thee in thy Smock; but to have ſuch a Flaw 
in my Title. | 
Ruth. Can I help Nature? | 

C. Car. Or I Honour? Why, hark you now, do but 
ſwear me into a Pretence, do but betray me with an 
Oath that thou wert not begot on the Body of Gillian, 
my Father's Kitchen-maid. 

Rath. Who's that ? 

C. Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. Day that now is. 

Ruth. Will you believe me if 1 ſwear ? 

C. Car. Ay that I will, though 1 know all the while 
'tis not true. 

Ruth. I ſwear then by all that's good, I am not their 
Davghter. 1 | | 

C. Car. Poor kind perjur'd Pretty One, I am be- 
holden to thee; wou'dſt damn thyſelf for me? 
' Ruth. You are miſtaken : I have try'd you fully; you 
are noble, and I hope you love me; be ever firm to vir- 
tuous Principles: My Name is not fo godly a one as Rub, 
but plain Aune, and Daughter to Sir Bafi/ T horowgood : 
tis too long to tell you how this Day got me an Infant, 
and my Eſtate, into his Power, and made me paſs for 
his own Daughter, my Father dying when I was but two 
Years old. This I knew but late » by an unexpected 
meeting of an ancient Servant of my Father's. But two 
Hours ſince Arbella and 1 found an Opportunity of ſteal- 
ing away all the Writings that belonged to my Eſtate, 
and her Compoſition: In our Flight we met your Friend, 
with whom 1 left her as ſoon as I had Intelligence of 
your Misfortune, to try to get your Liberty; which if [ 
can do, you have an Eſtate, for I have mine. 
C. Car. Thou more than To pens 

Rath, No, no, co Raptures at this Time: here's your 
Diſguiſe purchas'd from a true-hearted Red-coat ; let 
this Line down when tis almoſt dark, and you ſhall draw 
up a Ladder of Ropes. As ſoon as you receive it, come 
down, and at the Bottom of the Window you ſhall find 
yours, more than her own, not Ruth, but Anne. © 


re 
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C. Car. I'll leap into thy Arms 

Ruth. So you may break your Neck; obſerve all I 
have told you: So farewel.—— 

C. Car. Nay, as the good Fellows uſe to ſay, let us 
not part with dry Lips.—One Kiſs. 

Ruth. Not a Bit of me, till I am all yours. 

O. Car. Your Hand then, to ſhew I am grown rea- 
ſonable. A poor Com pounder. 

Ruth. Piſnh, there's a dirty Glove upon' t. 

C. Car. Give me but any naked Part, and I'll kiſs it 


as a Snail creeps, and leave a Sign where my Lips ſlid 


Rath. Good Snail, get out of your Hole firſt, think of 
your Buſineſs. So fare | 

C. Car. Nay, pr'ythee be not aſham'd that thou art 
loth to leave me. *Slid I am a Man; but I am as arrant 
a Rogue, as thy Quondam Father Day, if I cou'd not cry, 
to leave thee a brace of Minutes. 

Ruth. Away; we grow fooliſh——farewel=—yet be 
careful——nay, go in. 

C. Car. Do you go firſt. 

Ruth. Nay, fy, go in. . 

C. Car. We'll fairly then divide the Victory, and 


draw off together —Sc—1 will have the laſt Lock. 


[Excunt ſeverally, Icoking at one another. 
Enter C. Blunt, and Soldier. | 

C. Bl. No more Words; I do believe, nay, I know 
thou art honeſt. I may live to thank thee better. 

So!. I ſcorn any Encouragement to love my King, or 
thoſe that ſerve him. I teok Pay under theſe People, with 
a Deſign to do him Service; the Lieutenant knows it. 

C. Bl. Here then, carry him this Ladder of Ropes : 
So, now give me the Coat; bid bim difpa:ch when he 
{ces the Coaſt clear ; he ſhall be waitcd for at the Bottom 


of his Window. Give him thy Sword too, if he deſires it. 


Sol. I'll diſpatch it inftantly, therefore get to your 


a Place. { Exit.} C. II. I warrant ye. 


Enter Teg. 
Teg. Have you done every thing then? By my Shoul 


now, yonder is the Man with the hard Name; th 


Man 
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Man now, that I made drunk for thee, Mr. Tay's Raf. | 
cal; he is coming along there behind now upon my 


Shoul that he is. 


C. Bl. The Raſcal comes for ſome Miſchief, Teg, 


now or never play the Man. 

Teg. How ſhou'd I be a Man then ? 

C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to be got out, if this 
Rogue gets hither; meet him therefore, 77g, in the moſt 
winning manner thou canſt, and make him once more 


drunk, and it ſhall be cali'd the Second Edition of 
Obadieh, put forth with Iriſb Notes upon him; and if 


he will not t go drink with thee 
Teg. I will carry him upon my Back, if he will not 
; and if he will not be drunk, I will cut his 
hroat then, that I will, for my ſweet Maſter now, 
that I will. 


C. Bl. Diſpatch, good Teg ; and diſpatch him too, if 


he will net be conformable ; and if thou canſt but once 
more be victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieute- 
nant Story's, there ſhall be the general Rendezvous: 
Now, or never, Jeg. | 

Teg. | warrant you I will get Drink into his Pate, or 


I will break it for him, that I will, I warrant you: He 


ſhall not come after you now. [Exeuur. 
C. Careleſs as iz Prin. 

Ci. Car. The Time's almoſt come: how ſlaw it flut- 

ters? My Deſires are better winged : How I long to 

counterfeit a Faintneſs when I come to the Bottom, and 


fink into the Arms of this dear witty Fair !—Ha, who's 


this? 5 
Enter Soldier. 

Sel. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, ſaſlen it to 
your Window, and deſcend ; you ſhall be waited for. 
Ci. Car. The careful Creature has ſent it—but d' ye 
hear, Sir, cou'd you not ſpare that Implement by your 
Side ? it might ſerve to keep off imall Curs. 


Sol. You'll have no need on't, but there it is; make | 
haſte, the Coaſt is clear. [Exit, 


C. Car. O this pretty She Captain General over my 


Soul and Body; the Tovgzht of her maſters every Faculty | 
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I have: She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtays for me; no 
Dancer of the Ropes ever ſlid down with thai Swif neis 
(or Deſire of Haſte) that Iwill make to thee. [ Exits 


Enter Blunt in his Soldier's Coat. 

C. Bl. All's quiet, and the Coaſt clear; fo far it goes 
well; that is tie Window ; in this Nook ['ll ſtand, till 
I ſce him coming down. [eps in.] 

C. Careleſs above in a Soldier's Habit, bots down the 
1 Ladder ef Ropes, an ſpeaks. 

C. Car. I cannot ſee my North Star that I muſt (al 
by; *tis clouded: perhaps ſhe ſtands cloſe in ſome Cor- 
ner; 11] not triſle Time: ali's clear, Fortune, forbear 
thy Tricks, but for this ſmall Occaſion. 

Enter Blunt. 

C. Bl. What's this! a Soldier in the Place of Careliſi? 
I am betray'd, but I'll end this Raſcal's Duty. 

C. Car. How, a Soldier betray d; this Raſcal 


C. Car. How, Blunt ? 

C. Bl. Careleſs! 

C. Car. You gueſs ſhrewdly ; plague, what Contrivance 
hath ſet 1 you and 1 a tiling at ove another ? 

C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Soldier's Habit ? 

C. Car. The ſame Friend, for ought I know, that 


| furniſh'd you. This kind Gentle woman is Rurh Hill. 


Ha, here ſhe is; I was juſt ready to be ſaſpicious. 
Enter Ruth with a Ladder of Ropes. 

Ruth. Who's there ? 

C. Car. Two notable charging Red coats. 

Ruth, As | live, my Heart is at my Mouth. 

C. Car. Prythee, let it come to thy Lips, that I may 
kiſs it. What have you in your Lap? 

Ruth, The Ladder of Ropes: How a God's Name 
got you hither ? | 

C. Car. Why, I had the Ladder of Ropes, and came 
down by it. 

C. Bl. Then the Miſtake is plainer ; "twas I that ſent 
the Soldier with the Ropes. 
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Ruth. What an Eſcape was this! come, let's loſe no 
Time; here's no Place to explain Matters in. 


C. Car. I will ſtay to tell thee, I ſha!l never deſerve 


thee. 


Ruth, Tell me ſo when you have had me a little while, 
Come, follow me: come along. [Ruth pulls their Hats 


ever their Eyes. ] [ Execunt. 
Emer Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 
Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this, neighbour CH 
Mrs. Chat. I'm as ſure of it, as 1 am that I have a 
Noſe to my Face. | | 
Mrs. Day. Is my 
Mr. Day. Ay, is my 


Mrs. Day. Vou may give one leave, methinks, to aſk 


out one Quel:zon, Is my Daughter Rub with her? 


Mrs. Chat. She was not, when I ſaw Mrs. Arbel/a 


laſt. I have not been fo often at your Honour's Houſe, 
but that I know Mrs. Abella, the rich Heireſs, that 
Mr. Abel was to have had, good Gentleman, if he has 


his Due: They never ſuſpected me; for I uſed to buy 


_ things of my Neighbour Story, before ſhe married the 


Lieutenant; and ſtepping in to ſee Mrs Siory that now 


is, my Neighbour #;/-well that was: I ſaw, as I told 
| you, this very Mrs, Arbella; and I warrant Mrs. R= 
is not far off. | 
Mrs. Day. Let me adviſe then, Huſband. 
Mr. Day. Do, good Duck; I'll warrant em. 


Mrs. Day. You'll warrant when I have done the Buſineſs. | 


Mr. Day. I mean ſo, Duck. 


Mrs. Day. Well! pray ſpare your Meaning too: Firſt 


then, we'll go ourſelves in Perſon to this S:cry's Houſe, 
and in the mean time ſend Abel for Soldiers; and when 


he has brought the Soldiers, let them ſtay at the Door, 


and come up himſelf; and then if fair Means will not 
do, foul ſhall. | 


let thee alone. Be gone, Abel, and obſerve thy Mother's | 
Directions. Remember the Place. We'll be reveng'd for | 
robbing us, and for all their Tricks. 8 

Abel. I ſhall perform it. . 


Mr. Day. Excellent well adviſed, ſweet Dock: Ah! 


Mrs, | 


Boy. O Maſter, undone! Here's Mr. Day the Commit 
tee · man, and his fierce Wife come into the Shop: 
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Mrs. Day. Come along, Neighbour, and ſhew us the 
beſt Way. Mrs. Chat, the State ſhalt know what good 
Service you have done. 
Mrs. Chat. I thank your Honour. [Excurt. 
Enter Arbella and Lieutenant. 
Lieu. Pray, Madam, weep no moie ! ſpare your Tears, 
till you know they have miſcarried.— Look up, Madam, 


and meet your unexpected Joys ! 


Entcr Ruth, C. Careleſs, and C. Blunt. 

Arb. Oh, my dear Friend! my dear, dear Ruth ! 

C. Car. Pray, none of theſe phleg matic Hogs ; there, 
take your Colonel ; my Captain and I can hug afreſh 
every Minutc. 

Ruth. When did we hug laſt, good Soldier ? 

C. Car. I have done nothing but hug thee in Fancy, 


| - — ſince you Ruth turn'd Aunice. 


4b. You are welcome, Sir: I connec deny I ſhar'd 
in all your Danger. 


Liex. If ſhe had deny'd it, Colonel, I would have be- 


tray d her. 


C. BI. i know not what to ſay, nor how 10 tell, how 
dearly, how well I love you. 

Arb. Now can't I ſay I love him; yet I have a mind 
. and choke yourſelf the Riſin 

Rut it in, , or 
of the Lights. Arb. Wer - 

Rath. Say ſomething, or he Il vaniſh. 

C. Bl. Dye not believe I love you ? or can't you love 
me ? Not a Word —Cou'd you but 

Arb. No more; I'll ſave you the Labour of Courtſhip, 
which ſhou'd be too tedious to all plain and — 
tures: It is enough; I know you love me. 

O. Bl. Or may I periſh whilſt I am ſwearing it. 

Enter Prentice. 
Lieu. How now, Jack? 


Mrs. 
Chat brought them in, and they ſay they will come up; 
— know that Mrs. Arbella and their Daughter Ruth is 
: Deny 'em if you dare, they ſay. 1 
1 
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Lien Go down, Boy, and tell em I'm coming to | 


'em. [Exit Boy.] This pure Jade, my neighbour C 'hat, 
has beiray'd us; what ſhall 1 do? I warrant the Raſcal 
has Soldiers at his Heels: I think I could help the Co- 
lonels out at a Back-door, 

C. Bl. T'd die rather by my Abella; now you hall 
ſce 1 love you. 

C. Car. Nor will I Claris forſake you Aurice. | 

Ruth. Come, be chearful ; I'll defend you all againſt 
the Aſſaults of Captain Day, *. Major-general D . his 


new drawn- up Wie. Give me my Ammunition, the Pa- 
pers, Woman. So, if 1 do not rout em, fall on; let's 


all die together, and make no more Graves but one. 


C. Bl.” 'dlife, I love her now, for all ſhe has jeer'd 
me ſo. 


Rath. Go fetch 'em in, Lieutenant [Exit Lieu. ] Stand | 
you all drawn up as my Reſerve—ia—1 for the forlorn | 


Hope. 
C. Car. Oh, that we had Teg here, to quarrel with the | 
Female triomphing Day, whilſt 1 threw the Male Day | 


out of the Window. Hark, 1 hear the Troop march- | 
ing ; 1 know the ſhe Day Stamp, among the Tramples 


of a Regiment. 


Arb. They come, Werch : charge em bravely ; I'll | 


ſecond thee with a Volley. 
Ruth. They'll not ſtand the fiſt Charge, fear not; 
now the Day breaks. 
C. Car. Wou'd twere his Neck broke. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 


Mrs. Day. Ah ha! my fine Runaways, have I found 
you? What, you think my Huſband's Honour lives | 


[ 
| 
; 


telli : Elſe *twere not for us to go about to keep the 


without Intelligence. Marry come up. 
Mr. Day. My Duck tells you how tis We 
Mrs. = Why then let your Duck tell em how *tis; 
yet as I was laying, you ſhall perceive we abound in la- 


what you have ſtolen, and ſubmit, and return, with v8, 
and this ungracious Ruth. 


Ruth. Anne, if you pleaſe, | 
* Mrs. Day. 


Nation quiet; but if you, Mrs. Arbella, will deliver up 
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Mrs. Day. Who gave you that Name, pray? 

Ruth. My Godfathers and Godmothers in Baptiſm ; 
on, forſooth, I can anſwer a Leaf farther. 

Mr. Day. Duck, good Duck, a Word; I do not like 
this Name, Annice. 

Mrs. Day. You are ever in a Fright, with a ſhrivell'd 
Heart of your own. —— Well, Gentlewoman, you are 
merry. 

Arb. As newly come cut of your Wardſhips : I hope 
Mr. Abel is well. | 

Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well; you ſhall ſee him preſeatly; 
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| yes. you mall ſce him 


C. Car. That is, with Myrmidons : Come, good Aurc, 
no more Delay, fall on. 

Ruth. Then before the furious bel approaches with his 
Red-coate, who perhaps are now marching under the 


Conduct of that expert Captain in weighty Matters; 


know the Articles of our Treaty are oaly theſe : this A.- 
Leila will keep her Eſtate. and not marry Abel, bat this 
Gentleman; and I Aue Daughter to Sir Bafil Thorow- 
gebd, and not Kath, as has been thought, have taken my 
vn Eſtate, together with this Gentleman, for better for 
worſe: we were modeſt, though Thieves; only plun- 
dcred cur own. | 


Mrs. Day. Yes, Gentlewoman, you took ſomething 


< ie, aud that my Huiband can prove; it may coſt you 
your Necks, if you do not ſubmit. 5 
Pati, Truth ou't is, we did take ſomething elſe, 
Mrs. Day. Oh, did you ſo? 5 
Ruth, Pray give me leave to ſpeak one Word in pri- 
vate with my Father Day? 
Mrs. Day. Do ſe, do ſo; are you going to compound? 
Oh, *tis Father Daz now ! g 
Ruth, D'ye hear, Sir! how long is't ſince you have 
practis'd Phyſic? [I ales bim afide, 
Mr. Day. Phyſic! What d'ye mean? 
Ruth. | mean Phyſic ; look ye, here's a ſmall Preſcrip- 
tion of yours; d'ye know this Hand- writing ? 
Mr. Day. I am undone. 


Ruth. 
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Ruth. Here's another upon the ſame Subject; this young 
one I believe came into this wicked World for want of 
your preventing Doſe ; it will not be taken now neither; 
it ſeems your Wenches are wilful : nay, I do not wonder 
to ſee em have more Conſcience than you have. | 

Mr. Day. Peace, good Mrs. Anne: I am undone if you 


betray me. 
Enter Abel, pocs to his Father. 
Abel. The Soldiers are come. 
Mr. Day. Go and ſend em away, Abel; here's no 
need, no need now. | 
Mrs. Day. Are the Soldiers come, ALel? 


Abel. Yes, but my Father biddeth me ſend them away. 


Mr. Day. No, not without your Opinion, Duck ; but 
ſince they have but their oven, I think, Duck, if we 
were all Friends. 4 

Mrs. Day. O, are you at your V again? d'you think 
they ſhall make a Fool of me, though they make an Aſs 


of you? Call em up. Abel, if they will not ſubmit; 


call up the Soldiers, 4641. EW, 

Ruth. Why, your fierce Honour ſhall know the Buſineſs 
that makes the wiſe Mr. Day inclinable to Friendſhip. 
Mr. Day. Nay, geod Sweetheart, come, I pray let 
us be Friends. | SY 

Mrs. Dey. How's this! u hat, m not I ft to be truſied 

now ? have you built your Credit and Reputation upon 
my Council and Labours, and am not I fit new to be 
tiuſted ? #72 | 

Mr. Day Nay, good ſe ect Duck, I confeſs I ove all 
to thy Wiſdom. Good Genilemen, perſuade my Duck, 
that we may te all Friends. 

C. Car. Hark you, good C.llian Day, be not ſo fierce 
upon the Huſband of thy Poſom; iu as but a ſmall Start 
of Frailty : ſay it were a Weuch, or io ? | 

Ruth. As 1 live, he has hit vpon't by chance : now 
we ſhall have Sport. | | [£/cae. 

Mrs. Day. How, a Werch, a Wench ! out upon the 
Hypocrite. A Wench ? vas no: I ſutficient? a Wench! 
In be reveng'd, let him be aſham'd if he will: call the 
Soldiers, Abel. | 

C. Car. 
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C. Car. Stay good Abe; march not off fo haſtily. 
Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll diſcover you arc is 
Bonds; you ſhall never be releaſed, if you move a Step. 
Ruth. D'ye hear, Mrs. Day, be not fo furious, hold your 
Peace ; you may divulge your Huſband's Shame, if you 
are ſo imple, and caſt him out of Authority, nay and have 
him try'd for his Life: read this. Remember too 1 know 
of your Bribery and Cheating, and ſomething elſe: you 
gueſs : Be Friends, and forgive one another. Now if 
you can contrive handſomly to cozen thoſe that conen 
all the World, and get theſe Gentlemen to come by 


their Eftztes eaſily, and without taking the Covenant, 


the old Sum of Five hundred Pound, that I uſed to talk 
of, ſhall be yours yet. 
Mrs. Day. We will endeavour. 
Ruch. Come, Mrs. A, bella, pray let's all be Friends. 
Arb. With all my Heart. | 
Rui b. Brother Abel, the Bird is flown ; but you ſhall 
be releaſed from your Bonds. 
Abel. I bear my Afflictions as I may. 
Erter Teg leaaing Obadiah in a Halter, and a Mifician, 
Jeg. What is tnis now ? Who are you f Well, are not 
you Mrs. Tay ? Well 1 will tell her what I ſhould ſay 


wow? Shall J then? 1 will try if I cannot laugh too, as 


] did, that I wall, | 

C. Cur. No, good Teg, there's no nced of thy Meſ- 
ſage now; but why doſt thou lead Obadiab thus ? : 

Teg. Well, I will hang him p:efcntly, that 1 will; look 
you nere, Mrs. Tay, here's your Man Obadiah, do you ſce 
that now He would not let me make him drunk no 
more, that he would not; ſo, 1 did take him in this 
String. and I did tell him, if he did make Noiſes, I wou'd 
put this Kuife into him, that I wou'd upon my Soul, 
C. Bl. Honeſt Teg, thy Maſter is beholden to thee in 
ſome meaſure for his Liberty. 


Ci. Car. Teg. 1 ſhall requite thy Honeſty. 


Tep. Well, tall 1 hang him then? It a Rogue now; 


who wou'd not be drank, that he wou'd not. 


Oba. I do beſeech you, Gentlemen, let me not be 
brought unto death, 
” C. Car. 
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C. Car No: poor Teg, tis enough; we are all Friends; | 


come, let him go. | 
Teg. Well, he ſhall go then; but you ſhall love the 
King, or Iwill hang you another time, that I will by 
my Soul. : 
C. Bl. Now, Mr. Day, to your Buſineſs ; get it done 
as ſoon 2s you will, the Five hundred Pound ſhall be 


C Cor. So, well done, Friends; Thanks, honeſt Teg; 
thou ſhalt flouriſh in a new Livery fer this. Now, 
Mrs. Annice, I hope you and I may agree about kiſſing, 
and compound every way, Now, Mr. Dar, 

If you will have good Luck in every Thing, 

Torn Caxalier, and cry, God bleſs the King. 
; {Excunt, 


